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"TER 
M DCC XXXVIIL * £66/O 


To the Right Honourable the 


LADY * 


MAD 4A M, 
I AM afraid it will be deem'd an Act of 
55 5 very great Preſumption in me to beg 
K 


24 A Your Lapvsnie's Protection to the 
Lo At following Ill-fated Scenes; but as it is 
well known, Madam, that the De- 
ſtruction was loudly threaten'd before they ap- 
peared on the Stage; and as Perſons of Your Lady- 
ip's Underſtanding, and Candor, never take the 
Meaſure of their Approbation or Diſlike from the 
onſequences of Prejudice and Clamour, Iam con- 
inc'd you will not judge of them from the Treat- 
ment they met with there, but from what, upon 
a Peruſal, they ſhall appear to have deſerv'd. 
It was ſaid, Madam, by a Gentleman at the 
ime of this Comedy's being Repreſented, That 
he never knew a Play deſtroy'd with ſo much 
Art; its Enemies ſuffering thoſe Things to paſs 


without Diſturbance which were of an indifferent 
A Nature, 


DEDICATION... 


Nature, and not ſo likely to engage the unpreju- 
dic'd Part of the Audience, but giving no Quar. 
ter to the Parts which they thought would en- 


tertain. 
This is certain, Madam, that thoſe Scenes, which 


in Paris, for ſeveral Years paſt, have charm'd the 
Gay and Polite from all Parts of Europe; nay, which 


lately perform'd in this very Town, in a foreign 


Tongue, brought together and delighted crowded 
Audiences, were what they now fell moſt ſevere- 
ly upon, which could be only on the account of 
their being likely to pleaſe molt, 

But as in Paris there is an Academy founded 
for the Encouragement of Wit and Learning, ſo 
in London, it is ſaid, there is a Society eſtabliſh'd 
for the Demolition of them. Tho' I hope, Madam, 
this Report is without Foundation, being more wil- 
ling to think that this Piece ſuffer'd on-account of 
ſome particular Prepoſſeſſion againſt It, or its Au- 
thor, than from a Cauſe which would ſo ſeverely 
reflect on our Nation. 

I don't preſume here to inſinuate to your Lady- 
ſhip, that if this Performance had met with a can- 
did Hearing, it muſt have had Succeſs; but only 
that a Hearing was neceſſary to determine whether it 
deſerv'd Succeſs or not. However, had I not been 
flatter'd by a great Number of my Friends, ma- 
ny of whom are eſteem'd very good Judges, that 
it was at leaſt a pardonable Fault in its Kind, I 
ſhould not have dar'd to have laid it at Your Lady- 
ſhip's Feet, 

One 


DEDICATION. 


One thing I am certain will plead in its Favour 
with you, Madam, which is its being free from 
every thing that is in the leaſt repugnant to the 
Laws of Virtue and good Manners : On the con- 
trary it has been ſaid by ſome to have too much 
of the Grave, Inſtructive and Moral in it, for Writ- 
ings of this Nature. 

It has been long a general, and too juſt a Com- 
plaint, that the Engliſb Stage gave great matter of 
Offence to the ſerious Part of Mankind, by ex- 
hibiting Entertainments which were deſtructive of 
true Politeneſs, Decency and Order ; the Author, 
therefore, of the following Comedy thought he 
could not better employ his own idle Hours than 
by attempting ſuch Amuſements for thoſe of other 
People, as might make them prove of Advantage, 
or at leaſt of no Prejudice to them. The un- 
common Succeſs which his former Writings of this 
kind met with encourag'd him to go on, hop- 
ing, at leaſt, to have merited a favourable Hear- 
ing to what he ſhould produce for the future; 
bat ſo greatly was he miſtaken, that his Oppoſers 
would not be contented with crying down this 
Piece themſelves, but reſolv'd that others ſhould 
not judge whether it pleas'd them or not, by pre- 
venting its being perform'd a ſecond Time. 

Your Ladyſhip need not be inform'd that ſeveral 
of our beſt Plays, ſuch as the Prove#'d Husband, 


The Drummer, The Way of the World, &c. met 
with the ſtrongeſt Oppoſition upon the firſt Night; 


but having an Opportunity of appearing a ſecond 
A 2 they 


DEDICATION. 
they obtain'd the Succeſs they fo juſtly deſerv'd, 
and tho' this Play can't, by any means, pretend 
to come near them in Merit, yet ſurely it had : 
Pretence to the ſame Chance of ſhifting for it ſelf. 

But now, Madam, I ſhould beg your Lady. 

ſhip's Pardon for having made this Addreſs more 
like a Prefac? than a Dedication, were not | 
convinc'd that you had rather attend to any thing 
that concerns the Reputation or Intereſt of ano- 
ther, than to the moſt juſt Encomium on Tour- 
felf; and that if I had but ſo much as offerd 
to hint at thoſe Graces and Virtues you are uni- 
verſally celebrated for, You would have condemn'd 
me as guilty of the very Vice I endeayour'd to 
expoſe in the Play. 
I have, therefore, laid a Check, Madam, on 
my own Inclinations, which ſtrongly prompted 
me to ſo pleaſing a Theme, that I might avoid 
what I am certain would have been contrary to 
Yours, I am, 


MADAM, 


Nur Ladyſhip's mof obedient 


Humble Servant. 


re 
dy- Spoken by Mr. CI BB EX. 


NOTe 

ot | HEN Fruits and Flow'rs uncultivated lie, 

ning Bare to each blaſting Wind, each Baleſul Sky, 
no: How ſbou d they thrive ? —— No, "tis the Artiſts Care 


S Muſt rear their Heads, and make em bloom and bear: 
So Wit, to ripen and refine, demands 

Shelter and Warmth from your indulgent Hands : 
"Twixt various Paſſions toſs'd, ſmall Hope, much Fear, 
To beg this Boon our Author ſends me here; 

Freely he owns he dreads io meet his Fate, 

And fain would have retreated when too late. 

What ſhall he do? On You be turns his Eyes, 
On your Protection be alone relies; 

Hoping that there is no one here who'd aim, 

Thro' Wantcnneſs of Heart, to blaſt bis Fame. 

Let Nobler Motives fwell each Manly Heart, 

Net to depreſs, but "cheriſh droojing Art. 

Our Author, ſtill of his own Strength afraid, 

Calls in ſome foreign Forces to his Aid, 

Scenes which with Humour, Senſe, and Virtue warm'd, 
In neighbouring Climes applauding Numbers charm'd: 
New to our Stage one Character he draws, 

UnskilPd in Science, and unbound by Laws ; 

A poor untutor d Savage here you'll find, 

Juſt cloud his Body, naked quite his Mind; 
Whate'er he ſpeaks flows artleſs from the Soul, 

'T15 Nature dictates, Truth informs the IN hole; 

A Glaſs too true, in which we all may ſee, 

Net what we are, but what we ought to be. 


y to 


But 


PROLOGUE: 

But now, if bere and there ſome Faults ariſe, 
As ſure there milſt view em with candid Eyes 
[ No String will always give the Sound requir*d, { 
| Nor Shaft fly faithful to the Point defir'd : + 
F on the whole the Fruit be freſh and fair, 
A wither'd Branch, or Leaf, we hope you'll fare. 
A patient Hearing then is all we ſue, 
Nay This, you know, to your own Judgment's due, 
For one Line loſt may make the Whole appear 
Confufien all, which heard, might all be clear: 
A Hearing*s what the greateſt Culprits claim, 
He claims not, only humbly hopes the ſame: 
Well, ſhall be have it? Generouſly ſay; 
Then if youve brought Good-bumonr to our Play, 
Neill do our Beſt to entertain To- day. | 


Dramatis 


1 


Lately Publiſb d the following 
COMEDIES, TRAGE DIES, ad OPERAS. 


COMEDIES. 


The COFFEE-HOVUSE.. 

The Univerſal Paſſion. 

The Man of Taſte. 

The Mother-in-Jaw, or the Door the 
Diſeaſe. p 

The Humours of Oxford, 

The Modiſh Couple. 

Paſquinz a Dtamatick Satire on the 
Times. 

The Independent Patriot; or, Mulical 
Folly. 

The Intriguing Chambermaid. Co- 
medy, With an EP!STLE from the 
Author to Mrs, CLIVE. 

The Corniſh Squire. 

TimoninLovez or, the Innocent Theft. 

The Provok'd Husband. 

The Miſer. 


The Modern Husband. 

Don Quixote in England, 

The Univerſal Gallaatz or, The Dif- 
ferent Husbands. . 


The Lottery. 
„The Whim; or, The Miſer's Retreats 


The Lover. 

The Coftee- Houſe Tolitician. 

The Temple Beau. 

The Difſembled Wanton; or, My Son 
get Money, 

Love in ſeveral Maſques. 

The Autho;'s Farce; and, The Plea- 
ſutes of the Town. 

The Widow bewitch'd. 

The Letter-Write;s; or, a New Way 
to keep a Wife ar Home, 

The Old Debauchees. 


TRAGEOIES. 


kING CHARLES the Fuſt. 
The Tragedy of Zara. 

Cxliaz or, The Perjur'd Lover. 
Periander, King of Corinth. 
The Fatal Extravagauce. 

The Virgiu Queen. 

Timoleon. 


The Tragedy of Tragedies; or, Tom 
Thumb the Great. 


K Fal hood; or, The DiftxeR 


Lovers, 
The Fate of Villany, 
Scanderbeg. 
The Coveut-Garden Tragedy. 


oO r E RAV with the MUS Ic K. 


The Beggar's Opera. 

The Tunes to the Songs in the Beg- 
ga1's Opera. 

Damon aud Phillida. 

Achilles, X 

An Old Man taught Wiſdom ; or, The 
Virgin Unmask'd. 

Trick for Trick. 

The Plot, or Pill and Drop. 

"Merlin; or, The Devil of Stone-Henge. 

The Livery Rake, and Country Lats. 

The Boarding-School, 

Tae Devil to Pay; ot, The Wives Me- 
tamorphos'd. 


The Jovial Crew. 

Silvia; or, The Country Burial, 

The Opera of Operas. 

Love in.a Riddle. 

The Village Opera. 

The Lover's Opera. 

Momus turn'd Fabuliſt 
Wedding. 

The Fathionable Lady; or, Hailequin's 
Opera. 


or, Vulcan's 


Patie andPeggy; or, The Fair Foundling 
| The Lover his own Rival. 
| The Chambei-Maid. 


The Quaker's Opera. 


The Merry Cobler; or, The Second | Robin Hood. 


Part of the Devil to Pay. 

The Mock Doctor; or, The Dumb 
Lady Cui'd. 

The Higtland-Fair; or Union of the 
Clans, 


The Generous Free-Maſon or, The 


Conſtant Lady. 


| Tumble-down Dick; or, Thacton in 


the Suds. 
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| Dramatis Perſons. 


— 


ME N. 
Sir Simon Dupe. Mr. Griffin. 
Truemore, Mr. Mills. 
* Outſide, @ Paraſite. Mr. Quin. 
Julio, a Savage. Mr. Cibber. E 
Alphabet, @ Bookſeller. Mr. Turbut. 
Lord Gewgaw. Mr. Rafter. . 
Jeffery, Servant to Outſide. Mr. Miller. A 
| Jeremy, Servant to Truemore, Mr. Croſs. i, | 
Conſtable, Mr. Winſtone, W-= 
| Imce 
WOMEN. ſeſſic 
Flaminia, Daughter to Sir Simon, Mrs. Mills. is, 
Violetta, her Maid. Mrs. Clive, 1 
and 
laſt 
gp 
* The Name of Outſide was, in the Repreſentation, chang'd Ke 
to Courtly, enga 
* 
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A 1366 lie 3 WP ww: © ts - 
SCENE à Room in Sir Simon Dupe's Houſe. 
Euter FLAMINIA ard VIOLETTA. 


FLAMINIA. 


EAR Violetta, afford me a little Conſola- 
5 ot tion, flatter me with ſome Hopes tho? never 

9 Af ſo vain, or my Diftreſs will be inſupport- 
; able. To what ſevere Extremities am I here 
reduc*'d ! Twelve tedious Months are paſt, 
ſince dear Truemere was oblig'd to leave me to take poſ- 
ſcſſion of an Eſtate that was left him in the Ve- Indies. 

Vicl. Good, here the Romance beging— Well, and 
his, dear Tyuemore, is return'd again it ' ſeems, within 
one Year as good a Man as he went. | 

Ham. True, after having undergone a Shipwreck, 
and a thouſand other Calamities, he arriv'd in Town 
laſt Night I hear. 

Viol. Um— that's the Subject of Volume the Second, 

Flam, But how, Violetta, how is he return'd ! alas not 
to me; my cruel Father, who before his Departure had 
engag'd me to him, now flies from his Promiſe, and 
forbids me to entertain any farther Thoughts of him. 

Viol. Ah! if *twas to end here *twou'd be a very 
ſcurvy Romance indeed; and this is the Cauſe, I ſuppoſe, 
of the woful puning, ſighing, ſomething-nothing way 
you haye been in of late. 

. $18, 


2 ART and NATURE. 
Flam. And Cauſe, I think, ſufficient. 
Viol. O, ay— and I am very glad I know it at laſt; 
I can now give an Anſwer to any Body that asks the 
Reaſon of it. 

Flam, What d'ye mean? 

Liol. Why, Madam, when a Secret is generouſly im. 
parted to me I can keep it fo rigidly you'd think I was 
not of the Sex; but when People are ſqueamiſh and re. 
ſerv'd, if I do unluckily come at the Truth, Pfaith ] 
turn true Woman at once, a ſpiteful Humour is imme. 
diately kindl'd in my Veins, the Fever of talking quite 
burns me up, and nothing can cure me of it but pub. 
liſhing all I know, 

Flam. Pr'ythee, Violetta, be ſerious a little, and let us 
conſider how to act. 

Vicl. Nay, if we act with any Conſideration we ſhall 
ſpoil all; your ſweet Papa, my dear Lady, is of that 
capticious Diſpoſition that if you ever know where to 
have him, you muſt blunder upon it. 

Flam, Pha, 

Viol. Pſha, nay, tis true— Why, pray Madam, has 
my good old Maſter Sir Simon Dupe, of whimſical Ex 
iſtence, been your Father? had the Honour I mean of 
being call'd ſo, for theſe twenty Years; and don't you 
know his Temper yet? Why, he changes his Mind as 
often as a modern fine Lady does her Complexion ; he 
likes or diſlikes only out of Contradiction to other Peo- 
ple, and if ever he does right, *tis when People are wit 
enough to adviſe him to do wrong. 

Ham. Very well, Impertinence. What a motley Fi- 
gure has thy Fancy furniſh'd out He's ſometimes 
good- natur d however, and does not want Senſe. 

Viol. That makes him the more ridiculous ; every one 
has not Spirit enough to play the Fool to advantage. 

Hlam. But, dear Violeita, to return to our Buſineſs, can 
you conceive the occaſion of his Change of Sentiments 
with regard to Truemore ? 

Vil. Wy troth, Madam, to ſpeak freely I begin to 
ſuſpect our Fricud Mr. Out/ide. 

Flam. Who, Oniſide £ 

Vial, cs, your Father lately neither regards, conſults, 

or 
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„his Actions, and knowing his blind Side uſcs all 
is Art, Flattery and Cunning to make the moſt on't; 
nd if Jam not wide of the Mark, Trucmore did him- 
y im- Wh: 1f no Service in introducing that Sycophant here. 
I wall Ham. You are quite miſtaken, Violetta, for he is en- 
id . hirely in Truemore's Intereſt, and is perpetually ſaying 
aith I ie handſomeſt things of him in the World. 
mme. Viol. Ah, Madam, you fine young Ladies are fo fond 
quite Mf Flattery that you can never think any Miſchief ſculks 
pub- Minder it. But now I, poor Wench, whom no body 
hinks worth while to flatter, am a little more clear- 
let us Wohted, and can't help ſeeing that this ſupple Paraſite is 
arrying on ſome private Deſigns of his own under all 
ſhall Wi; plauſible Profeſſions for him: I always ſuſpect theſe 
f that awning Fellows, . 

Ham. Well, Violetta, I muſt depend upon thy Saga- 
ty for the Diſcovery of this Myſtery, and upon thy 
it to make a proper Uſe of it afterwards. 

Viol. Why truly, Madam, few things of this Nature 
re impoſſible to me when I have a mind to exert my 


an of Capacity: Thank my Stars I have a good Legerdemain 
t you WGenius at Intrigues, don't want for Induſtry in my Call- 
ind ng neither, and may, without Vanity, ſay I have ac- 
1 3 he Wuir'd as much Glory in that noble Employment as any 
* Peo- f our Profeſſion. When an obſtinate old Put of a Fa- 


> wik her is to be outwitted, a covetous old Hunks to be 
oben, a Lover to be made an Aſs, or a Husband 

y Fi-W Property of, I always bring it about before I have 
times Bone: So you know my Talent, Madam, and 'tis at 
your Service But ſee here comes your Father, do 

y one Non get about your Buſineſs, and I'll enter upon my 
ge. fice directly. [ Exit Flam. 


Euter Fir SIMON DU PE. 


Sir Simon. What a deplorable thing is Lite! and how 

zin to Nel! may I ſay with the great Philoſopher of Antiquity, 
at he who hath Wealth hath Woe. Vicleila, come 

ſults, i. I am here, Sir; your Commands. . 
or B 2 Sir 


r keeps Company with any body elſe, he's the on- 
y Confident of all his Secrets, and wiſe Director of 
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Sir Simon. I had but one Wife, and ſhe is dead. wit 
Viol. Hadn't you indeed, Sir? Pray how many would ** * 
you have had ? : / 


Sir Simon. She is dead, Violetta; this Loſs is very 8 
grievous to me, and J can't think of it without weep. ; 
ing: I was not mighty well ſatisfy'd with her Conduct, , 
and we had very often Diſputes together, but in ſhorW-'* 
Death ſettles all things: She is dead I lament her; if 8 
ſhe was alive we ſhould quarrel, A Nov 

Viol. That I firmly believe, or you?d be ſtrange} of I 
alter*d. 

Sir Simon. Misfortunes never come ſingle, of all thi” > 
Children that Heaven gave me, it has only left me one 
Daughter. and this Daughter is all my Trouble, for ſh: 
is in the deepeſt Melancholy in the World; out of which Gi 
there is no way of getting her, and the Cauſe of which 


I can't learn. ö 17 
Viol. Aſide.] That's falſe, you know it well enough 4 | 
but don't care to do it. E L 
Sir Simen. For my part I'm half diſtracted about it, JF... | 
and have need of good Counſel on the matter: I har 7 


been indeed conſulting with ſome of my Acquaintanct 
about it, whole Advices were certainly admirable, but 
I found a little too much of Self-intereſt in %em, and 
perceiv'd that they adviſed mighty well for themſelves: 
One was a Toyman, and his Advice ſmelt of a Ma 
who had a mind to get rid of ſome of his Trinket 
for he would have perſuaded me to purchaſe a Cart-Loat 
of his Lumber to have diverted her with— Snuff- Boxes 
T weezer-Cales, Equipages, Pearls, Rubies, Emerald, 
and China-Jars, as old as the Flood, for which I mut 
have given my old Gold belike. 

Viol. Fooliſh, fooliſh, very fooliſh. | 

Sir Simon. Another was a Bookſeller, and he would 
have clear*d his Shop of Plays and Romances, and th 
Kind of Trumpery, for nothing would divert the young 
Lady like reading it ſeem'd. 

Viel. Ridiculous ! 

Sir Simon. Another ſold Tapeſtry, and he ſeem'd t 
have ſome Hangings that lay upon his Hands; for It 
talk'd of ſending me in ſome curious Tapeſtry adorn! 

Vi 


Vperas 
erſion 
dulge 
V on 


ART and NATURE. 5 
with Hiſtories and Landskips,and the Murrain knows what, 
to adorn her Chamber forſooth, and pleaſe her that way. 
Visl. O monſtrous ! worſt of all. 
Sir Simon, What can you think of, Vicle!ta ? 


vould 


— Viol. An effectual Remedy at once, Sir; marry her 
01 to Truemore, who is juſt arriv'd here from the Heft- 
hon Les, and to whom you engag'd her long ago. 


Sir Simon. Ay, theſe Counſcllors are all oi a Piece 
Now this Slut wants her married that ſhe may have more 
of her caſt Clothes; and therefore tho? your Advices be the 
belt in the World, be plcas'd to excuſe me from follow- 
ing eber a one of em. Theſe are your modiſh Counſcl- 
ors truly. 


r; i 
ngely 


11 the 
1e One 
Ir ſhe 
which 
which 


Enter FLAMINIA. 


Sir Simon. Oh! here comes my Daughter — Good- 
morrow, my Dear; well, what's the Matter? how d'ye 
0? what, always thus ſad and melancholy, and won't 
you tell what ails you? Come, diſcover thy little Hcart 
o me; come, my r Dear, tell, tell, tell, thy little 
houghts to thy dear little Papa; take Courage, ſhall I kils 
hee? Come, I'm diſtracted to ſee thee in this Humour: 


nog 


dut it, 
have 


oy” \rt thou jealous of any of thy Compantons, that thou 
© r eſt finer than thy ſelf:— No— Doſt not think thy 
— \partment well enough furniſh'd? and doit thou long 
"Ma or any little Trifle of that kind— No. | 


Viol. Hold, hold, Sir, let me alone, I'll found her a 


_ ittle. 

— Sir Simon. No, no, no matter, no matter; what muſt 
au be meddling for, Miſtreſs? 

eralds, 


Viol. Let me alone, I tell you, perhaps ſhel] diſcover 
er ſelf more freely to me than to you. What, Madam, 
von't you tell us what ails you? Do you want any thing 
f your Father? He has often declar*d that he'll ſpare 
jothing to make you eaſy : Is it becauſe he does not 
ve you all the Liberty you could wiſh? Um Would 
ou have a finer Equipage, or be more frequent at Plays, 
Dperas, Auctions, Balls, A ſſemblies, and the other Di- 
erſions which People of your Youth and Faſhion 


uy ' dulge in?— Um Have you no ſecret Inclination tor 
ro one whom you'd have your Father marry you to?. 
zdorn B3 Ahah! 
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Ahah! I underſtand you; there's the thing: Why Sir ob! 
the Myſtery is diſcover'd, and 

Sir Simon. [ Interrupting ber.] Go, ungrateful Girl, TM is n 


talk to thee no more, but leave thee in thy Obſtinacy, WM to | 
Ham. Since you will have me diſcover my Hear, Va 
Sir Wi 
Sir Simon. I'll throw off all the Affection I had ſœ it : 
thee. ſull 
Viol. Her Melancholy, Sir, proceeds from the want di Ex 
a Husband. the 
Sir Simon. | Pretending not to hear.) I abandon her. Gre 
Viol. A Husband. Day 
Sir Simon. I difown her for my Daughter, my 
Vial. A Husband. gen 


Sir Simon, Don't ſpeak to me of her, don't ſpeak to 5 
me of her; I'll ſtop my Ears, and not hear another Sy hav 


lable about her. [Sro7s bis Ears, and runs if, C 
Viol. A Husband, a Husband, a Husband. firſt 
Flam. Well, Violeita, what ſay you now? wit! 
Viol. Why, that none are ſo deaf as thoſe that won! J 

hear But come, come, Madam, you muſt not futaM you 

yourſelf to be led like a Fool thus; are not you of Ag for 
to be marry*d, and does he think you are Marble! N Wa 
but that I am glad he oppoſes it too, poO 
Flam. Glad of it, Violetta! neit 
V:icl. Yes, or elſe I ſhould have loſt the Pleaſure d C 


contradicting him: Take Courage then, Madam, ſince i cout 
give my Confent fear nothing; I'll make him glad ume 


give his before I've done with him; but come in nos 7 
and leave it to mc. any 
larly 

SCENE à Dreſſng-Room: I'm 
OUTSIDE #&@ Gown and Slippers, FJEFFERY * 
allending. 7 


Oui/. What a thriving Profeſſion in our Age is that d did 
Flattery ! *tis the grand Port to the Land of good Fo Coir 
tune; and thanks to Nature it has endow'd me with ſuc the ! 
a profitable Talent: I have neither Land, Money or C you 
dit, but there are Fools enough that have, and I know out « 
how to feed upon em. This is my Inheritance: Ian Tra 

7 f obligd 


hat of 
For- 
| ſuch 
r Cre: 
know 
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oblig'd indeed to till my own Acres, but the generous 
Crop amply retaliates for my Pains ; and where a Man 
is not ſo fortunate to be born to Wealth himſelf, he ought 
to be ſo wiſe as to enjoy that of others, if he can : The 
Vanity of Fools was meant as a Proviſion for Men of 
Wit, and by Fove, I think I am a noble Inſtance of 
it: What a grand Apartment have I here? how plenti- 
fully accommodated with every thing? and all this at the 
Expence only of a few fair Speeches and formal Bows to 
the Oaf they belong to; and that's no more than the 
Great and Wealthy themſelves undergo for nothing every 
Day. Here, Jeffery, I want to dreſs, that I may pay 
my morning Devoirs to our worthy Major Domo the 
generous Sir Simon Dupe. 

Jeff. Yes, Sir, and in the mean time you and J will 
have a little Talk of our ſmall Concerns, if you pleaſe. 

Outſ. Well, Sir, be fo good as to put on my Shoes 
firſt, and then let me hear what your Commands are 
with me. | 

Jeff. (Dreſſing him.) Why, Sir, I have now ſerv'd 
you for theſe two Years and upwards at my own Charge, 
for I have receiv'd nothing either for Wages, Board- 
Wages, or ſecret Services, but the Inveſtiture of this 
poor thread-bare Garment, which is not paid for yet 
neither, | 

Outſ. If you have no pleaſanter a Subject, Sir, to diſ- 
courſe upon than this, I had much rather you'd favour 
me with Silence. 

Jeff. Lookee Sir, I have the moſt generous Spirit of 
any Man in England, when my Appointments are regu- 
larly paid, but when People run in Arrears with me 
I'm a meer Fury, I can tell you that. 

Outſ. Very well, Sir, you talk like an Angel. 

[ Kicks his Slipper off his Foot at his Head. 

ZefF. Your humble Servant, Sir; this was Wages I 
did not doubt of receiving, you have paid me in this 


| Coin often enough, but 'twill paſs no longer, Sir. Since 


the fatal Day I firſt liſted in your Service I han't found 
you have a Groat to ſubſiſt on, but what you can juggle 
out of other People's Pockets; and here Time runs on, 


Tradeſmen grow impatient, Debts grow greater, and 
B 4 Credit 
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Credit grows leſs; here the Scriv'ner that has a Bond 
on you for five hundred Pound, inſiſts upon his Money 
this very Day, and he's not a Man to be paid with 
Words; and what will be the blefled End of all this? 
Why, you'll be laid up in Limbo, and what's worſe! 
ſhail loſe my Wages, and be turn'd out naked into the 
World to ſeek my Fortune. I theretore beg the Favour 
of you, Sir, to give me what's owing me, and ſave me 
the deep Concern of endeavouring to get it by rougher 
Methods. 

O. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah, and be eaſy, I have 
an Affair on the Carpet which I hope ſpeedily to accom- 
pliſh, and which will put me in a Condition of ſetting 
every thing to rights What think*ſtthou of my marrying 
Flaminia here, and receiving her Thouſands, hey? 

Zeff. I don't know what | think, but I'll tell you what 
I know, Sir; that as great a Fool as Sir Simon is, he's 
too wile to fling away both his Daughter and Money on 
one that has nothing but Tongue-cratt to live upon. 

Oulſ. Blockhead !' why *tis by that very Means I ſhall 
carry my Point: The tervent Profeſſions of Friendſhip, 
eager Embraces, ſedulous Attendance, and ſeeming Cares 
with which I have daily purſu'd him, have got me his 
entire Affection and Confidence, and I find I can per- 
ſuade him to whatever I pleaſe. Doesn't thou know, 
Zeffery, that the higheſt Happineſs Men enjoy is that of 
being pleas'd with themſelves? Upon this Maxim | 
build all my Conduct: I ſuit my felt to their various Hu- 
mours, flatter their various Paſſions, ſtrike in with ther 
various Pleaſures, and govern my ſelf ev'ry Hour by 
their various Diſpoſitions; if they laugh, ſo do I; if they 
are forrowtul, ſo am I; and by this Means at the risk 
of nothing but a little paltry Sincerity ] put it out of thei: 
Power to eſcape my Net. 

Jeff. T own, Sir, that you are a conſummate Maſter 
in the eight Parts of Speech; but Sir, here's Mr. True- 
more coming home it ſeems, and do you hope, pray, by 
mere dint of Tongue to prevail on him to give you up 
his Miſtreis ? 

O77. I hope, -Sir, to prevail on the Father to give me 
up his Daughter, and then I ſhall preſume on his Friend- 
ſhip to pardon my accepting of ker, Te: 


the 


ſig 
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Jeff. O dear, Sir, I don't ſuſpect you of the leaſt 
Scruple as to that; but for Sir Simon, Sir— lack-a-day, 
Sir, you mult give me leave 

Ori. J tell thee I have an abſolute Authority over 
him; he would marry me himſelf if he could. 

Feff. Theſe are very fine Schemes I confeſs, Sir, but 
] with they could be turn'd into ready Caſh, they are 
much too light Diet for ſuch a groſs Feeder as I am to 
live upon, Sirz and unleſs I have ſome better Security 
for my Wages 

Oulſ. Sirrah, you grow impertinent, and Pm not at 
leiſure now to attend your Nonſenſe. [ Aſide.] What a 
Misfortune it is that Men of the greateſt Genius and Abi- 
lities can't execute any conſiderable Scheme without lay- 
ing then. ſelves open to ſuch Scoundrels as this Wait 
below, 1 ſhall have occaſion for you by and by. 

How great is the Profit, how ſtvcet is the Pleaſure ! 

[ Exit ſinging, 

7efF. In troth, my good Maſter, if you go on much 
longer at this rate tho', I ſhall make you hum another 
Tune; I ſhall &en take Y/ioletta's Advice, and blow you 
up, or may Gunpowder blow up me, that's all. [ Zxit, 


Enter Sir STM ON DUPE. 


Sir Simon. Is there any thing more tyrannical, any thing 
more impertinent and ridiculous than to heap up Riches 
with great Labour, and bring up a Daughter with much 
Care and Tenderneſs in order to {trip one's ſelf of both, 
and give *em into the Hands of a Man one has not the 
leaſt Obligation to? No, no, that Practice is a. Jeſt to 
me, and I'll ſooner keep my Money and marry my 
Daughter my ſelf. 


Enter VIOLE TTA. 


Viol. Oh! Sir, Sir. 

Sir Simon. What's the matter? 

Viol. Your Daughter, Sir. 

Sir Simon. Well, what of her, tell me quickly what's 
the matter? | 

Viol. Your Daughter, quite ſtruck with the terrible Paſ- 
ſion you was in with her, went up immediately — _ 


— 
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Chamber, and full of Deſpair open'd the Window which 
looks upon the River. 

Sir Simon, Hey, and what then ? | 

Viol. No, faid ſhe, *tis impoſſible for me to live under 
my Father's Diſpleaſure; and ſince he diſowns me for his 
Daughter I muſt die. 

Sir Simon. So threw herſelf out, hey? 

Vicl. No, Sir, ſhe gently ſhut the Window again, 
and laid her down on the Bed; there ſhe fell a weeping 
in ſuch a lamentable manner, it would have pierc'd a 
Heart of Adamant to have heard her, [ Crying.) when 
all at once her Face grew pale, her Eyes roll'd, her 
| Heart ceas'd to beat, and cold and ſpeechleſs ſhe ſunk 
into my Arms. 

Sir Simon. Oh! my Daughter, ſhe's dead then! I'll 
go and die by her Side. [Yeeps. 

Viol. No, Sir, by pinching her I brought her to her 
ſelf again; but this takes her every Moment, and I be- 
lieve ſhe']l not live out to-day. 

Sir Simon. Ah, poor Girl, poor Girl, where is ſhe? 
Let me go to her this very Moment, I'll pinch her if 
pinching will do. [Going out, ſces Outſide and returns. 
But hold, hold, here's my Friend, my boſom Friend, 
I muſt conſult with him how to behave my ſelf in this 
Juncture. 

Viol. What does he do here now? — I wiſh his Tongue 
was ramm'd down his Throat. 


Enter OUTSIDE. 


Out/. Dear Sir Simon Dupe, my moſt noble Friend 
and generous Patron, ten thouſand Good-morrows to 
you: May every Sun that riſes upon you bring as many 
new Bleſſings along with it, as the new ſhining V irtues it 
diſcovers in you. 

Sir Simon. I thank you, good Mr. Outfide — Ah, 
this is an honeſt Man; and how do you do this Morn- 
ing? Very well I hope, good Mr. Oulſide. 

Viol. O extremely well; fat, fair and freſh- colour'd as 
you ſee 

Sir Simon. Poor Man —— 

Viol. But, Sir My poor Lady: 


Sir 
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Sir Simon. Ay, ay, —— And did you ſleep well, 
Mr. Outſide ? 

Viol. O moſt comfortably, I warrant him, after eating 
two Brace of Partridges, and drinking as many Bottles of 
Burgundy with 1t. 

Sir Simon. Poor Man! 

Ou. O dear, noble Sir! ; 
Viol. But your Daughter, Sir —— She poor Lady ne- 
ver clos'd her Eyes Pm ſure, and ſhe's now fo ill that — 

Sir Simon. Very well, very well —— But Mr. Outſide. 

Outſ. Worthy Sir! 

Viol. O he's very well, very well; if you pleaſe 
He makes amends for other People's Illneſs by eating, 
drinking, and ſleeping for them. | 

Sir Simon. Poor Man! But pray, Sir, what d'ye think 
of my Looks to day? I begin to grow old I'm afraid. 

Out. Old! What d'ye mean, Sir? when I fee your 
lovely Daughter and you together, I always take you for 
Brother and Siſter ; a ruddy Complexion, ſmooth Fore- 
head, ſparkling Eye, and upright Stature! For my part 
] believe your Years run backward, and that the more 
you advance in Age the younger you grow. 

Viol. Excellent Raſcal ! 

Sir Simon. What's that you mutter, Huſſy? 

Viol. Nothing, not I. 

Sir Simon. I am afraid you flatter me ſometimes, 
Mr. Outfide. | 

Out/. Upon the Integrity of my Heart I ſpeak no- 
thing but the Truth : Alas, Sir, I am no Flatterer, I am 
apt to be much too open and {ſincere for this wicked art- 
ful Age. 

Viol. O good Creature! 

Ouſ. No, Sir, I only repeat a few of thoſe Truths 
which Fame univerſally publiſhes of you; that there is 
not in the World a Perſon adorn'd with ſuch exquiſite 
Accompliſhments ! | 

Sir Simon. O fy, Ofy! 

Oui ſ. Such lively Wit, 

Sir Simon. Oh! Oh! 

Ou ſ. Such ſolid Senſe. 


Sir Simon. O dear, dear. 
Outſ. 
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Out/. So ſweet a Temper. | = 


Sir Simon. No, no, no. 

Oniſ. So ſociable a Diſpoſition. 

Sir Simon Oh lack, O lack. 

O::iſ. So ſteady a Reſolution. 

Sir Simen. Ay, ay, that indeed. 

Viol. | Aſide. | And ſo complete a Bubble. 

Sir Simon. What are you muttering there to your ſelf. 

Viol. Why, Sir, if you will force me to ſpeak out! 
can't help it — I am mad then, I ſay, to fee you made 
ſuch a Fool of. | 

Sir Simon. How Traitrels ! 

Viol. Yes, cajol'd by a parcel of ſham Stories, puff'd 
up with glaring bare-fac'd Flattery, and made to believe 
you are this and that and t'other, when there's nothing 
in't. 

Sir Simon. How, what's that? 

Viol. I don't ſay, but that you may be, well enough in 
the main, Sir; but Pm ſure you have as many Follies 
as other People for all that. 

Ou. O horrible! Name me but one, one G 

Sir Simon. Ay, one, one, Miſtreſs. 

Viol. Yes, and half a Dozen into the Bargain: Why 
then you are paſſionate, raſh, inconſiderate, whimſical — 

Sir Simon. Why, you Slut, dare you ſay theſe Things 
to my Face? | 

Oui/. Have you no Shame? 

Vicl. You have a thouſand oppolite Whims perpetual- 
ly tilting in your Crown, and one extravagant Project 
hourly joſtling out another; what's white with you this 
Moment is black the next, and thoſe you are fond of 
in the Morning you are a Tyrant to in the Afternoon; 
often angry without a Grain of Cauſe, and as often ap- 
peas'd with juſt as little Reaſon. There, Sir, you gave 
me a Challenge, and I have boldly anſwer'd it. 

Sir Simon. Let me come at her, let me come at her: 
Huſſy, am I, am I paſſionate, you Gipſy, hey? 

Out}. O dear Sir Simon, don't let the Calmneſs and 
Evenneis of your Temper be ruffled by what a Servant 

can fay. 

Sir Simon. Very well, very well; and then I am a 

teſty, 
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teſty, paſſionate, whimſical, obſtinate, ridiculous old 
Fool, hey ? 

Viol. [ Curifying.] If you pleaſe, Sir 

Sir Simon. Out of my Houſe, Baggage, out of my 
Houſe this very Moment, 

Viol. Indeed I ſhan't, Sir; I don't know any Houſe 
that you have. 

Sir Simon. No Houſe, Impudence ? 

Viol. No, Squire Outſide there is Landlord and Te- 
rant, Maſter and Miſtreſs, Cook and Butler all under 
one. He uſurps an abſolute Authority in the Family, and 
you are only his Jack-call, Sir, to provide Food for him. 

Sir Simon. Was there ever an Inſtance of ſuch horrible 
Impudence? let me have but one Stroke at her and PII 
be ſatisfy'd. . 

Viol. Good-morrow to you, Sir; I'll go and let my 
Lady know what violent Concern you are in tor her IIl- 


neſs: But hold, I'll get ſomething more firſt to carry 


with me if I can. [ Lining. 

Sir Simon. Was there ever ſuch a Spitfire ſeen betore? 
T have been turning her out of my Houſe every Day tor 
theſe ſeven Yearsz an infolent Baggage, call me Fool 
and Bubble and Oaf to my Face! Am 1 Fool, am 1 a 
Bubble, am I an Oaf, Mr. Outſide? 

Ou. O wiſe noble Sir, *twas downright Blaſphemy. 

Sir Simon. She has provok'd me ſo with her horrid 
Tongue, that I'm all over in a Sweat, I ſhall take a 
Month at leaſt to cool in. 

Ou. Give me leave, Sir, I ſee a Door open here 
which may give you Cold now you are ſo hot; and 
Colds have been very fatal this Year | Shutting the 
Dr. } You ſhou'd have a Skreen here by rights, for 
too much Care can't be taken of a Health that is ſo pre- 
cious to all Mankind. 

Sir Simon. [ Aſide.] Ah good good Man, I wiſh all 
young Fellows would but follow his Example! Happy 
will the Father be that has him for a Son-in-law — you 
are too good, Mr. Ouiſide, too careful indeed you are; 
but you ſhall know ſome time or other how ſenſible I 
am of it, I will not die ungrateful if I can help it. 

Ousſ. Alas, Sir, the Honour and Pleaſure of your 

Friendſhip 


j 
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Friendſhip are in themſelves infinitely too great Rewards 
for any little Services I can render. 

Sir Simon. Ah, you are very good, Mr. Outſide; but 
hearkee, I have had an Account this Morning, that your In 
Friend Trumeore is arriv'd in Town from the W2/t-Indies, Manc 


and I expect him here to demand the Performance of the ( 
Promiſe you know I made him before he went. and 

Oulſ. Who, Truemore arriv'd, [ Aſide.) S'death, I did Mio 
not apprehend his Return ſo nigh. Fri: 

Sir Simon, You have convinc'd me indeed, that my cb 
Daughter is too young as yet to be married; eſpe- 8 
cially to one ſo wild and unſettl'd as Truemore, But what C 
can I do? here's the Girl herſelf ſniveling and pining 77 
after him, all her Relations peſtering and dinning me Nupo 
about it, fo that I'm afraid I ſhall be forc'd to comply at S 


laſt tho' againſt my Will. 

Outſ. O, to be ſure, Sir, nothing can be more pru- 
dent. { Afide.] I ſhall go mad. | 

Sir Simon. And numberleſs you know, Mr. Outſide, 
have been the fatal Misfortunes that have attended young 
Peoples being croſs'd in things of this Nature. 

Ou. Numberleſs! [¶Aſide.] I ſhall burſt with Vexa- 
£10n. 

Viol. O! you will marry her to Truemore then, will 
you? Good! my Budget's full enough now in Con- 
ſcience; I'll away and open it to Flaminia directly, 
who'll be in rare Raptures at the Contents of it. 

Exit Viol. 

Sir Simon. By the way, Mr. Outſide, let me ask you 
one Queſtion, what's the meaning of your being ſo fond 
of repeating my Words aiter me, I have often wonder'd 
at Ic? 

Oui. O dear Sir, *tis not at all to he wonder'd at, 
the Words you make uſe of are always ſo juſt, fo pro- 
per, ſo elegant, ſo ſtrong, that *tis impoſſible for me 
to put ſo good in their ſtead. 

Sir Simon. O ho, nay, nay, if that be the Reaſon I'm noche 
fatisfy'd — and fo you approve of this Match then, do Vn the 


ou? er We 
Ouiſ. 1 of Courſe muſt approve of whatever you do = 
Sir 2 but , dir 


Sir 
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Sir Simon- But what 
Ouiſ. Nothing, nothing at all. 
Sir Simon. Ay, ay, but that But had a Meaning, and 


b 
— J muſt know what it is; you are my Friend, Mr. Out ſide, 
lies, Nand muſt conceal nothing from me. 

the Out. Friend that Word has burſt open my Lips; 


and yet ſince you are reſolv'd upon this Match, why 
ſhou'd I do any thing to prevent it? Truemore is my 
Friend too; ay, but then Sir Simon is my much more 
noble and deſerving Friend. 

Sir Simon. Ay, very true, very true. 

Out. Why you muſt know then, Sir, at parting with 
Fruemore upon his going Abroad we happen'd to fall 
upon this Subject. 

Sir Simon. And, what, what, what did he ſay? 

Outſ. Why he ſaid, that for his part truly he was 
ery indifferent about the Matter: That he ſought the 
!1;ance only out of Intereſt, and that if he fail'd in this 
Affair he ſhou'd not be at any loſs, for that he had been 
privately engag'd a long time to another, who, if not ſa 
el! fortun'd as Flaminia, was of a better Family he ſaid. 
Sir Simon, How! a better Family! the Varlet ! 

Out. And that in ſhort you was of ſuch a Temper —» 
But excuſe me here, Sir, *twou'd be Profaneneſs to res 
Pcat it. 


on- 

ty, Sir Simon. O lovely! O pretty! How am I rejoic'd 
o hear this fine Story, this wondrous fine Story 

iol Oi. However all this is a meer Trifle, and perhaps 

you Mie did it only in Mirth, therefore don't think of it, Sir. 

fond Sir Simon. O the Hypocrite! at the very time that he 

ler d NVore the higheſt Friendſhip for me, that he courted me, 
areſs'd me, ſcem'd all on Fire - Mercy on ve, io, falſe- 

| at, Necarted and deceitful are People grown! | 

pro- O. Alas, Sir, *tis all the Faſhion at preſent ; Men 

me MWraile, extol, flatter and embrace with Raptures, and as 


con as their Backs are turn'd, make Mouths at one 
another. *T'wou'] be better for me if I could ſwim 
n the ſame Current — but my open undeſigning Tem- 
der won't ſuffer me — But ſee, is not this Truemore 2 — It 
you'll take no notice to him of what I have told you. 
Sir Limon. You don't take me for a — 
a = 
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Mr. O»:f:de. No, no, let me alone; but I'll leave yon to 
receive him, for if I ſhould mect' him now while my! 
Fury is ſo fierce againſt him I ſhould turn him inſide out. 

[ Exit Sir Simon. 


Euler TRUEMORE and JERRY. 


Out ſ. [Running and embracing him.] My dear, dear th 
Friend Truemore, welcome to this Heart once more, [MW 
am now my fell again, my better Half has been abſent Ml pe 
with thee; 1 have a Million of Queſtions to ask, but Joy WM int 
won't ſuffer em Utterance. ſin 

True, Dear Charles, Pm glad to ſee thee. Sci 

Ouiſ. I have been a very ſenſible Sharer in the Adven- 
tures thou haſt met with, but ſince I receive thee ſafe and 
well, I caſt off all Inquictude, and give a Looſe to my 
Tranſport. [ Embracing him again, 

True. I am not behind hand with thee, Charles, in grati- 
tude for this happy Meeting; but forgive me, if my preſent 
Thoughts are chiefly employ'd on Flaminia. Preythee 
bring me to her inſtantly, O Chazies I could with Plea- 
ſure undergo the Horrors of a Tempeſt again to be con- 
vey'd with greater ſpeed to that lovely Woman. 

Fer. Dear Sir, don't talk any more about Tempeſts, 
what we ſuffer'd in our Shipwreck was no great Tempta- 
tion to deſire ſuch Aſſiſtance; pray adviſe with your 
Wild-man that you brought with you from the American 
Foreſts about it; ſee what he'Il ſay to it. 

True. Why *tis true, the poor Wretch was in a grie- 
vous Fright, and if I could have been merry under ſuch 
Circumſtances, I ſhou'd have diverted my ſelf with the 
Paſſion he was in with me for expoſing him to ſo much 
Danger; but hearkee, Jerry, what's become of him? 

Jer. I brought him here with me this Morning, Sir, 
when you ſent me with the Letter to Madam Flaminia, 
who was ſo pleas'd with him, that ſhe deſir'd I would 
leave him behind me, and ſhe and Violælla are now ei- 
tertatning themſelves with his Humour, 

True, Very well, do you go and ſhew him the Town 
. line, and take care that he comes to no Miſchief; d 
Ear ! 


diſcor 
ignin 
2 Mo 
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Jer. Yes, Sir He has been already ſtaring about in 


n 2 high Admiration at every thing he ſees and hears. | 
Out, | ks, [Ex Jerry. 
non. True. I ſuppoſe ſo; *twas to have the Pleaſure of ſeeing 


that, that I forbore either clothing him in the Habit or 
inſtructing him in any of the Cuſtoms of this Country, 
dear ¶ tho? I taught him the Language of it. The pure natural 
. IE Wit, ſtrong good Senſe and Integrity of Soul which ap- 
went IM pear'd in every thing he ſaid, induc'd me to bring him 
Joy IM into Europe. I ſhall take great Pleaſure in ſeeing pure 
ſimple Nature in him oppos'd to Laws, Arts and 
Sciences amongſt us. 

Oulſ. Why ay, the Contraſt, I fanſy, will be pleaſant 


ven. 

and and ſingular enough; for alas, my Friend, here's nothing 
min this vile Corner of the World but Fraud and Diſſi- 
gain. mulation; nothing is to be met with but baſe Flattery, 
zrati- Treachery and Injuſtice. Sdeath I can't bear it; tis ſuch 


baſe, cowardly, ſcandalous Proſtitution; ſuch a betraying 
one's Soul; ſhould I ever be ſeduc'd into this faſhionable 
Practice I ſhould hang my ſelf for ſhame the very next 
Minute. 

True. Come, come, Charles, thy honeſt Temper is a 
ittle too zealous againſt the Foibles of Mankind. Thoſe 
rrors which put you into ſuch a Ferment, I look upon 
ps incorporate with human Nature, and am no more 
liſcompos'd to ſee a Man that's a Flatterer, unjuſt or de- 
igning, than to ſee a Vulture ravenous, a Wolf fierce, or 
a Monkey doing Miſchief. 


eſent 


* 

Ln Outſ. Ay, * Friend, that ſweet gentle eaſy 
h the Tleart of yours too little a Guard on it againſt the 
much navery of the Age, and I very much apprehend that you 
\ > ee not far off from being made a Sacrifice to it. 
Sue. I defy all the Craft and Falſhood of the World, 
iniaince my Flaminia proves faithful to me. 
would 04/7. Um 
en- Tue. What means that Shrug? 

Out. Nothing, nothing — O Haminia, you was ſpeak- 
Cow W'g of—1 promis d, you know, to ſerve you to the utmoſt 
. je f my Power; I am not one that promiſe more than I 


perform 3 I have every Opportunity ſpoke of you to her 
$ you deſerve —= tho? *twas impoſſible for me to do it 
equal 
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equal to your Deſert z you are my Friend and love Ha. 
minia — why in time perhaps ſhe may be brought tore: 
pay the Affection. | | 

True. How's that? — Does ſhe fail in her Conſtancy, Il ti 
Charles? or d'ye ſuſpect — 

O#t/. No, no, that's not the thing — whether ſhe love 
you or not, ſhe intends to marry you — that's not the 
Point. 

True. Intends to marry me whether ſhe love me or not; 
dear Charles, diſcover this Myſtery to me inſtantly, and 
keep me no longer on the Rack of Suſpenſe. Her Heart 
is the Bleſſing I covet, and without that ſhould deſpiſe 
her Perſon. 

Oulſ. Pſha, pſha, you talk romantickly ; what Oc. 
caſion for Affection you know in Matrimonial Contracts; 
tis quite out of Faſhion, People only marry for Conveni- 
ency now-a-days, and fo there's no Deceit in the Fortune, 

True. No, Charles, Intereſt was not the leaſt Motive 
to me; I love her to Diſtraction, and —— 

Ouiſ. Why between you and I then, Flaminia's only 
Intention in marrying, I find, is to deliver her ſelf from 
her Father's Confinement, and enjoy the Liberties and 
Pleaſures of other Wives of Condition; indeed I don't 
wonder at her! So much Conſtraint muſt force one of 
her gay Diſpoſition to do any thing to get rid of it, and 
therefore any body that firſt offers. 

True. Any body that firſt offers 


Ouiſ. Nay, nay, I may be miſtaken perhaps — be 
Declarations very likely have only been in jeſt ; but in 
either Caſe I can unravel the Myſtery, I believe, if ya 
defire it of me; you need but command, you know, my"! 
Friend; for your Intereſt is dearer to me than my own. fu 

True. How ſhall I retaliate, Charles, for ſo muci Vis 
Friendſhip and Generofity ? About it directly then m 1170 
dear Friend; deliver me, if poſſible, from this cru, /*! 
Anxiety; *twill be ſome Relief to my Torment to knoy noſe . 
whence it proceeds, Viol 

Oulſ. Come along then, leave me to act as I think Order 
moſt proper — you muſt nor ſee her yet: make a facrel 7 ul 
Secret of what I have told you, I have a Thought hov bus Ct 
to proceed, | | Viol 

Tru nd 
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vo ne. But muſt'nt I know what you intend ? : 
Out. No, no, come this way; you ſhall know it 

cy, time enough I'll warrant you. [ Exennt. 

ove EI / D p DDr 2 

the 

2 A r H. SE&ENE I 
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ow Enter JULIO and VIOLETTA. 

* Viol. \ \ 7 ELL, my dear Savage, what haſt thou to 

Oc: ſay more? 

1008; Julio. What a ſtrange ridiculous Country this is? 

ond Some are carry*d about in Cages, others are help'd to their 

tune. Mery Victuals and Drink, and a great many don't know 

otive how to put on their own Clothes; one wou'dthink they had 


neither Arms nor Legs to help themſelves ; this is a 


only ighty villainous Country indeed, 1 wiſh my ſelf in 
from my own Habitation again, Pm ſure. | 

s and Viol. And why ſo, pr'ythee? 

dom Jo. Becauſe I find that here are a parcel of haughty 
one of big-looking Savages, that domineer over their Fellow- 
_— OT moſt of whom ſeem to be better than them- 


elves; I don't underſtand it — I'll be a Slave to none 
pf 'em, nor won't live where there are Slaves. 

— MF e. O my dear Animal! Thy Uneaſineſs at this is 

dwing to Ignorance 3 thou haſt always liv'd amongſt 

Savages, which only follow brutiſh Nature, but in the 


„ s d part of the World 

Swi. Julio. Civiliz'd, ha! who are they? 

mung e. O, Men that are govern'd by Laws, and are 
en mf Pd in Arts and Sciences, my Dear. 


Julio. Govern'd by Laws! What fort of Savages are 
hoſe Laws, pray ? 

Viol. O, they an't Savages, they're only Rules and 
Orders to make Men wiſe and honeſt. | 
Julio. Um — then you're born Fools and Knaves in 
his Country, are you? 

Viol. Nay, I won't pretend to beat it into thy ſtupid 
ead, thou muſt be a little more poliſh'd thy ſelf, be- 
C 2 tore 
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fore thou canſt ſee the Beauty of Order and Politeneſs in 
others. 

Julio. Politeneſs! O lack-a- day! What's that? pray 
Siſter Savage, ſhew me your Politeneſs, that I may know 
what 1t is, 

Viol. Well, I will take a little Pains with thee, to 
make thee like a human Creature if poſſible — ſuppoſe ] 
had an Inclination to invite thee to Supper with me, in- c 
ſtead of bluntly ſaying, come and ſup with me, as thou 
wou'dſt naturally do — Politeneſs wou'd teach me thus 


. is — 


[Making a low Curt. ſy] I beg you'd do me the Favour Ml ” 
to ſpend the Evening with me? I can't pretend, Sir, * 
entertain you as I ought to do. 
Julio. Um, that's very bad Politeneſs indeed. 
Viol. I ſhould be extremely glad if I had ſomething 
better to give you. ho! 
Fulio, Well, get ſomething better then. > 
Viol. O thou art miſtaken pr'ythee, this is nothing 
but meer Compliment, to ſhew the Regard I have tor the 0 
Friends I invite, that I think nothing good enough for E 0 
*em ; and pray, is this all your Politeneſs teaches you? * 
Viol. O no, my dear Savage! this is the Jeaſt —— n 
Julio. Why truly, this is very little indeed. * 
Viol. It makes us humain and good: natur'd. "S 
Julio. Ay, ay, that's very well, tho* I han't found * 
out that it does ſo yet. 5 
Viol. It teaches us to aſſiſt our Neighbours in Misfor ,.. 


tune, and relieve em in their Neceſſities. 
Julio. Good, good, that's very good indeed — ay, ay, / 
T begin to ſee now, that you of this Country are ver , 
raſcally Savages in your ſelves, but that your Laws, ai ;.. 5 
you call em, make you better and happier than we d Lait 
the Woods; well, you'll pardon my Ignorance, dex " 
Siſter, for you muſt know your ſelf, that by meer ob 
ſerving how you act, no body cou'd dream you wet Ja 
{uch excellent Creatures. 
bo Viol. O'my Conſcience, Julio, thou art in the right on! 
ere. | 
Julio. However, there's one good Savage among 
you I'm ſure, and that's thee Siſter. O la ! Why, thot 
art very pretty indeed, and how ſoft and ſmooth w 
Han 
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Hand is too. Harkee, doſt thou think thou could'ſt 
love me, Violetta? Methinks I could love thee ſtrangely, 
hey. Doſt thou love me, I fay ? 

Viol. I can't tell yet, we don't fall in Love fo ſoon in 
this Country. There's a great many things to be done 
before, I can tell you that. 

Julio. To be done — ay — what, what's to be done? 

Viol. Why ſaying fine Things, making fine Preſents, 
Courting, Kiſſing, and 

Julio. Kiſſing, ay, ay, as to the Kiſſing I can do that 
well enough; Pll begin upon that immediately if thou 
will't. [Ving ber. 

Viol. O, help, help! 


Enter FLAMINIA. 


Ham. What's the meaning of this Outcry ? Hold, 
hold, Julio, you muſt not commit any Violence here, 

Julio. I don't commit any Violence, not I. 

Ham. No! didſt thou not hear how ſhe cry'd out? 

Julio. Ah, that's nothing at all; they do that in our 
Foreſts, but they an't angry for all that. 

Viol. Duce take the rough hewn Brute, he has ſqueez'd 
the very Breath out of my Body; and yet I can't help 
laughing at the Humour of the Creature neither. | 

Julio. See, ſee, ſhe laughs now; ſhe is not diſpleas'd 
at this way of making Love, you find. 

Viol. Yes, yes, but I muſt be diſpleag'd ; theſe things 
are not allow'd of here. 

Julio, You are a Pack of Fools then, not to allow of 
what gives you Pleaſure, when no body's hurt by it. 

Viol. [Taking out a Pocket Looking-Glaſs, and adjuſting 
ber Head-clothes.] How the Monſter has ruffled IF 
[Letting fall the Glaſs, which Julio picks up, ſees his own 

ace in it, and takes it for a Picture. 

Julio, Hey-day, what pretty thing is this now? what, 
do you carry Men about in your Pocket ? 

Viol. No, no, *tis a Looking-glaſs, a Looking-glaſs, 
Simpleton. 

Julio. Come hither, and ſee how comical the Raſcal is, 
he downright mimicks me. ¶ Sees Violetta in the Glaſs.] 
Ha! what, are you double? in two Places at a time? 

C 3 


Lie. 
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Viol. Yes, that's me indeed. 

Julio. Indeed! but how came you there? 

Viol. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Julio. Sce, ſee, it laughs too, ha, ha! ſo does the other, 
ha, ha! theſe are comical Figures, they do ev'ry thing 5 
Juſt as we do. 

Viol. I'll explain the matter to thee, my dear Savage, 
this is call'd a Looking-glaſs, which ſhews us our own 
Faces, 

Julio. A curious Secret indeed, but tell me, ſince you 
are skilful in making theſe Glaſſes that ſhew you your 
own Faces, why don't you make ſome that ſhew the 
Mind and the Thoughts as well? 

Vicl. Ah! Julio, we ſhould not much care for ſuch a 
Sight I doubt; they'd very ſeldom bear the Sceing, I'm a. 
traid. | 

Ham. Why, ſuch Glaſſes wou'd be very uſeful, Juli. 

Julio. Ay, if J had ſuch a one, I ſhould be able to tel 
i Siſter Savage here lov*d me or not. 

Flam. Well, Julio, you muſt leave us now, we have a 
little Buſineſs at preſent 3 and hearkee, if you behave well 
recommend you to Violetta, and teach you how eto anc 
make love in our Country-faſhion. f 

Julio. Well, do your Buſineſs then, but make haſte, 
for I ſhall be ſtrangely uneaſy till I ſee my dear Siſter MF hac 


— — 


Savage again. : 
Viol. Good by'e, dear Julio. ] 
Julio. By'e, Siſter Savage. Exit Julio. the 


Flam. Well, Violetta, let us now find out my Father Co 
immediately, and not let him have time to alter his pre- Ey. 
ſent favourable Intention TI wiſh this Creature has not her 
diverted us too long. 8 

Viol. O no, he has kept us very luckily, for here! } 
your Father juft coming upon us. to) 


Enter Sir SI MON D UPE on the other fide - 

of the Stage. ably 

Sir Simon. To binſelf.] Yes, I'm now reſolv'd how t0 S 
at; 1] marry her this very Day to Mr. Outfide, and tha 7 
will put an end to any farther Importunities. Mr. Oui Cho 
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is an excellent Man! I don't know ſuch another Man; 
1'll go to him this Inſtant, and ſound him upon it. 

Hlam. What is that he's ſo thoughtful about? 

Viol. I ſhould be glad to know: Let us accoſt him—O 
Sir, Sir. 

Sir Simon. What does the Wench want? 

Viol. Why, Sir, your Daughter's cur'd, Sir, at once. 

Sir Simon. O lack O lack! I'm glad to hear it: Come 
hither, my little Girl, come hither; come, thou ſhall't 
not pine and pine any longer; I am now reſoly'd thou 
ſhall't be marry'd. 

Vial. Yes, Sir, ſo I told her, 

Sir Simon. You told her, Mrs. Minx! Why, how 
came you, pray, to know any thing of the matter ? 

Viol. Why, I beg pardon, Sir, but, to ſay the Truth, 
my Curioſity prompted me to liſten a little to your Con- 
yerſation with Mr.-Ou:fide, after I left you this Morning. 

Sir Simon, O did it fo, Miſtreſs? 

Viol. Yes, Sir, when I had the Pleaſure of hearing your 
Honour ſay, that you was at laſt refolv*d to marry my 
Lady to Mr. Truemore; upon which directly flew to her, 
and inform'd her of your Intention. 

Sir Simon. My Intention |! 

Viol. Yes, Sir, and you ſee what a good Effect it has 
had on her. 

Sir $:mon, Good Effect 

Vid. Lack-a-day, Sir, 'tis impoſſible to tell you; at 
the very firſt hearing of it ſhe leap'd from her Bed ; her 
Countenance was lighten'd up, her Checks glow'd, her 
Eyes ſparkl'd, her Feet danc'd, in ſhort every thing about 
her jump'd for Joy. 

Sir Simon. Jump'd for Joy. 

Viol. Yes, Sir, and knowing how much it would be 
to your Satisfaction to find it, I brought her here to 

Sir Simon. My Satisfaction you, you 

Viol. Yes, an pleaſe your Honour, and *twas honour- 
ably done of you. [ Curthying, 

Sir Simon. Hold your Tongue, you 

Viol. And your Honour has made a moſt prudent 
Choice—— ; | 

Sir Simon. I fay, that | 
_ Vicl. 


by Duty, and ſince tis your Pleaſure 
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Viol. And have acted as becomes one of your Honour's 
Wiſdom and Penetration. 

Sir Simon. My Wiſdom and Penetration 

Viol. And 'tis what every body applauds in your Hon- 
our, for I have publiſh'd it already thro? half the Town, 

Sir Simon. Why, you Baggage 

Flam. And for my part, Sir, I am entirely govern'd 


Sir Simon. What, are you plaguing me too 

Ham. I hope I ſhall never prove ungrateful for ſuch 
Favours. 

Sir Simon, A Miſchief on you both; muſt I be per- 
petually peſter'd about this Truemore, mention his Name 
to me no more, I charge you. 

Ham. How, Sir! was it not Truemore you meant 
then ? 

Sir Simon. No, Madam, it was not Truemore, it was 
a much more deſerving Man. 

Viol. Soh! hey, what's that you ſay, Sir? 

Flam. No, Sir, don't imagine I can ever give my 
Hand to any one but Tynuemore. 

Sir Simon. Pooh, pooh, you muſt think of him no 
more, I tel] you; he has been ſhipwreck'd, you know, 
and a great part of his Fortune is gone to the Bottom; 
ſo no more of him; 'tis a melancholy Story, I don't care 
to hear of it; don't ſo much as mention his Name to 
me any more. 

Viol. Bat if ſhe don't, Iwill Truemore, Sir, True- 
more; remember my Lady's promis'd to Truemore. 

Sir Simon. Don't provoke my Rage, don't. 

Flam. I thouw'd be in the wrong, I own, to marry any 
body without your Approbation, but it was your ſelf 
that authoriz'd Truemore's Addreſſes, and engag'd us tg 
each other, 

Sir Simon. Lookee, Mrs. every thing muſt give way 
to Duty; but *tis that Slut there that teaches you this 
Whine and Cant; ſhe is continually putting into your 
Hands Romances and Novels to corrupt you with, that 
are full of nothing but Intrigues and Stratagems to abuſe 
Parents, and Billet-doux, and amorous Speeches : PII &en 
have 'em all thrown into the Fire. 


Enter 
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Julio. My dear Siſter Savage, I'm glad to ſee thee a- 
2in— A la! what a ſtrange kind of Animal this is! 1 
ever ſaw ſo ridiculous a Figure in my Life. 

[Stands before Sir Simon, and ftares him full in the Face, 
Sir Simon. Why, what impertinent- out-0'the-way- 
onſter is this? 

FHlam. He's a poor ſavage Creature whom Truemore 
as brought with him from abroad it ſeems, 

Sir Simon. Well, Brute; and pr'ythee whence didſt 

hou come from, hey ? What Country Wolf waſt thou 
I'd by, um? 
Julio. 11 tell thee, Brute; from the Country of Woods 
d Foreſts, where there is not a Mortal of us that know 
ne Word of the Laws, but we are all naturally wiſe 
d honeſt enough; we have no need of being forc'd to 
o our Duty; we are ſo very ignorant, that meer natu- 
al Reaſon is enough for us. But *tis not ſo with you, 
my Siſter Savage here told me juſt now. But pray, 
iſter, what d'ye call this ſame Savage here? b 
n no /i. A Knight, Julio. 

Julio. A Knight, um —— Theſe Knights have very 
ueer Countenances; Pray what Trade is a Knight? what 
care No they do? 
> to Viol. 0 Booby ! why what all great Men do, no- 

hing at all. 
FIG Julio. Nothing at all; Oh la, it muſt be very tire- 
om ſure to be always thus. 
Opening his Mouth without Seating, and 
any ſetting his Hands on his Sides. 

ſelf Well I ſhou'dn't love to be a great Man, not I; I love 
s to go and come, and be always doing. 

Sir Simon, Poor Creature, how I pity him ; what a 

way iſerable Wretch *tis ? f 
Julio. Pity me! what doſt pity me for? I miſerable, 
a, ha, ha! I don't believe a word on't : I ſleep well, 
hat {Wat well, drink well, I fear nothing, care for nothing, 
uſe Nor wiſh for nothing; now if this is Miſery, what is your 
den Nappineſs, Mr. Great Man? 

Viol. Oh he has Wealth, Lands and Poſſeſſions in a- 


er Pundance. Julio. 


— 
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Julio. Um — And wou'd theſe make me &er the taller, 5 
handſomer, or merrier; ſhould I cat the more for it? | 
Flam. You miſtake, Julio, the Great don't lay out al Ml m 
their Wealth on their Table, they reſerve Part of it ſu of 
their Pleaſures, 23 q 
Julio. For their Pleaſures, Ha, ha, ba ! You buy you ind 
Pleaſures then, do you? now mine colt me nothing, andi goo 
et | can ſing, laugh, and dance from Morning v } 
Night as well as the greateſt of you all: But hearkee, Hand 
old Friend, do you great Men live longer than other 5 
Peo e ? * 

Ei Simon. What a Queſtion is that now; Why, ber 
No Brute, perhaps not. | 

Julio. What then is your Greatneſs good for, pray? vag 

Viol. Tho? they don't live longer, pr'ythee, yet when ing 
ever they happen to be ſick, they can have — aiv 

Julio. Sick! why I never was ſick in all my Life, f 
that muſt be owing to your Idleneſs and boughten Pl WS 
ſures, 1 ſuppoſe ; but when you are ſick, what then? 

Viol. They can have every Ks they want; Doctors up A 
on Doctors, Julio. 1 

Julio. Doctors! what are Doctors? | 7 

Sir Simon. Doctors are — a, a, — Pize, I don't knoy 
my felt what Doctors are. I don't know how to anſua = 
the Fool, not J. Piec 

Julio. Is this then the only Happineſs of the Great, uu 
have more Diſhes to gaze upon, more Hours to do no 
thing in, and more Sickneſſes and Doctors to be toi 
mented with ; Ha, ha, ha! If this be all, much good 
may do you with it, 

Flam. O, yes, Julio; there is another Advantage in 
Riches; it gives us the Privilege of keeping good Com. 
pany. 

Vicl, Ay, ay, your rich Man may have all the fine 
1 and great Wits at his Table every day, i 

e will. 

Julio. And is it for his ſake they come and eat with 

him, pray? 
Flam. To be ſure it is. 
Julio. Hearkee, old Savage, turn away your Cook, 


and then ſce it they*l} come any more to your Houſe. 1 
5 
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ie taller i Sir Simon. Ha, ha, ha, a merry Sort of a Monſter this 

it? Daughter; he'll make us ſome Diverſion, hey. [Afide.] 
out all ¶ i muſt make uſe of eyery thing to drive this Truemore out 
f it foot her Head. But now, Girl, go in and conſider of what 


uy you 


I have been ſaying, make good uſe of it, and you ſhall 
find me ſuch a Father — 'Tis impoſſible to fay how 


g. and good a Father I ſhall be. [Exit, 
ning vill Via. That I verily believe; well, Madam, let us go in 
earkee, Wand conſider then, how to cheat this moſt excellent Fa- 


n other ther of yours. [Exit Flam. and Viol, 
| Julio. Ah! What! What, have they left me all alone 
Why, here! Has my Siſter Savage forſaken me too! Well, I 


ſhall never find out the Meaning of theſe Country Sa- 


ray? vages; there's ſtrange Doings, ſtrange dark kind of Do- 
When ings amongſt em; but PII e&'en go lgok about me and 
divert my ſelf with 'em a little. . 
1 4 
n Pie S C E N E changes ta 4 Bookſellr's aud 
ng? Picture Shop. 
ors US ALPHA BET the Bookſeller behind the Contor. and 
Lord G EWGAW near him with a Piflure in his 
* Hand. | 
anſiell IL. Gew, Well, Mr, Alphabet, what's the Price of this 


Piece ? 

Apb. Five Gyineas, my Lord, is the very loweſt; if 
it wasn't to your Lordſhip who are one of ny beſt Cuſ- 
tomers, I ſhould not ſcruple to ask half as much again, 
[4/ide,] For it colt me a Crown but Yeſterday, I'm ſure, 

L. Gew. Well, there's your Money; you'll warrant 


it an Original. 

Alph. Ay, ay, tis an Original you may depend on't, 
my Lord, [Afide.} for tis the firſt thing the young 
Fellow ever did—a true Raphieldo Titianero; why here— 
here's the Name at the Bottom — Tis a little blind in- 
deed thro* Age. 

L. Gew. The blinder the better, People will be the 
ſooner convinc'd 'tis an Orginal: You'll ſend it me 
home, Mr. Alphabet, 

Apb. Here, Boy, let this Picture be carry'd 38 
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Lord Ceugate's. Tis too cheap in Conſcience, my Lord: 
Does your Lordſhip pleaſe to want any Books? 


L. Gew. Books! No, Books are quite out of Faſhion 
now, no body furniſhes with *em. G 


Ab. Very true, my Lord, and if it was not for thi 7 
other Buſineſs that I luckily fell into, and by which 1 */ 
ſcrape up a ſmall Subſiſtence, I muſt have liv'd like: 7 
Rat upon gnawing the Covers of my old Folio's. 10 

L. Gew. Tho? let me ſee, I recollect I have one Shelf Thi 
that wants ſomething to fill it. I believe the Claſſich . / 
will do as well as any thing — Have you e'er a neat rr. 

of Elziver's in Wood, Mr. Alphabet ? We 

Alph. Not juſt now, my Lord, they are grown ex. 
tremely ſcarce.; that's the beſt Branch of our Buſineſs, my ö 
Lord, next to Books againſt Religion. Our Wooden. 4 
ware and Infidelity go off pretty well ſtill: But my Join 
er's hard at Work, and I have a new Edition of emen 
coming out ſhortly — Here is a complete Set of Van Nhe 
orum's, my Lord, moſt curiouſly fitted up, and as good Hare 
Timber as ever was cut. 0! 

L. Cet. They'll do full as well, ſend em me home, ¶ ma 
and charge me the loweſt Price, | mai 

Alph. I will, my Lord. ; 

L. Gew. Mr. Alphabet, your Servant. you 


Ab. Your moſt humble Servant, my Lord, you in; 
Lordſhip's very welcome. | Exit Lord Gewgaw. | Soh! ; 
This is a pretty good Morning's Work; let me ſee the: 
what Orders I have here ¶ Turning over his Book. ] Sir Jobn ; 
Afterwit a complete Set of the Magazines for the lat i 
Year — Um, that's the Lyes and Nonſenſe of a whole Wl wt 
Twelvemonth. To ſend Lady Languiſb a Set of the belt BW this 
Books to fill a couple of Shelves in her Ladyſhip's } 
Beaurcau; very well, I know her Ladyſhip's Taſte ; that G 
muſt be all the Poets of Charles the Second's Time, and this 
all the Plays and Novels that have been wrote by Women. 


For Ditto, all the entertaining Prints that have been 
ubliſh'd of late, to hang her Ladyſhip's Cloſet with — ye, 
ny, ay, we have had ſome very entertaining ones come L 


out lately indeed; ſome of 'em in ſo very high a Taſte, 1 ſo 

that I was quite aſham'd to let em be ſeen in my Shop: 

But who have we here? 1 wh 
nit 
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Enter Julio ſtaring about. 


Dye want any Books, Pictures, or Prints of any kinds, 
dir? Pleaſe to ſee. what you like, Sir. 


for thi Julio. And if I like any thing, will you let me have it? 
hich [ Aleph. With a great deal of Pleaſure, Sir, 

like Julio. My Maſter ſaid true when he told me I might 

; ave any thing here I wanted ; and do you keep theſe 

— Things 8 on purpoſe for People to take em of you? 


Alph. Yes, Sir; this is ſome outlandiſh Chap by his 
rim; adad, PII make a Penny of him; Pm ſure they 
hubble us out of Pence enow. 

Alph. Well, Sir, would you pleaſe to have any Books ? 


1s, my Julio. Let me ſee; No, no Books I thank you, Friend; 
ooden, don't underſtand 'em. 

Join. Alph. Underſtand em, Ha, ha, ha! Lack- a- day, Sir, 
of "emf no body bought any Books but what they underſtood, 


hat would become of us? Why, our beſt Cuſtomers 
are thoſe that never look in a Book. they buy *em only 
o look at em; pray, obſerve how pretty a Figure they 
make, all nicely rang'd, gilt and letter'd in ſo neat a 
manner, 

Julio. Ay, Friend, but I'm afraid your Books are like 
your Selves, fine Outſides, and good for nothing with- 


your in; ſo I'll have none of your glittering Bawbles. 
_ Alpb. Well, Sir, be pleas'd to look at my Pictures 
then, | 

Jobs Julio. Pictures! What are they? ¶ Looks over em with 

© l WY nic Attention, and finds the Picture of a Man.] Ha! 

hole BY what's that? Something like a Man. O lack, how is 

bel this made? Is this a Looking-glaſs too? 

ip Apb. No, Sir, this is a Picture. 

_ Julio, Ay! 1 like this Picture as you call it, III take 
$. | 

_ Apb. But what will your Honour givg me for it? 

* Julio. My Honour give ye! I have nothing to give 

e., and indeed I am forry for't. 

__ Alph. I don't underſtand what you wou'd be at, Sir; 

te, I fay I muſt have fifty Shillings for it. 

4 Julio. | have not one Shilling, or ſo much as know 


what a Shilling is. 


Abb. 
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Mob. Come, Sir, I'm not in Jeſt, either pay me, ot 
give me back my Piece. 

Julio. Why, you offer'd me your Goods in a friendly 
manner here, and to oblige you, I have taken this, and 
now you talk of having it again; for Shame, for Shame, 
this is pitiful! - 

Alph. Come, come, Sir, no more Words ; either pay 
me or return the Picce. 

Julio. Hey-day! what's the matter now; begone this 
Inſtant, or I'll drub you ſoundly, you rude unmannerly 
Savage you. Holding up his Stick, 

Ab. How! Is it thus People are to be paid? Thieves, 
Thieves ; Help, help, help. [ He falls upon bin. 

Julio. I mult ſcalp this Raſcal. 

[ Laying bold of him, Alphabet runs of, 
leaving his Wig in Julio's Hand, 

Alph, Undone ! ruin'd. Runs out, 

Julio. Ha! how? what's the meaning of this? the 
Hair's not natural by what I find, theſe Peo- 
ple an*t what they ſeem to be; and every thing they have 
is borrow'd; their Good-nature, their Underſtanding, 
their Wit, their very Hair, O' my Conſcience, I begin 
to be afraid to live amongſt em: The Captain ſaid they 
were a good kind o' People, but I find 'em all as wicked 
as poſtiblez or is it my Ignorance makes me think fo! 
Well, Pl! go find out my Maſter, that he may tell me 
the meaning of all theſe Doings. | Exit, 


S C E N E Changes. 


Enter Sir Simon and Outſide. 


Sir Simon. Well, Mr. O»!/ide, ſince J have found you 
alone, I have a Queſtion of high Importance to put to 
you, and I charge you to open your Heart to me upon it. 
You know, Mr. Outſide, that I am your Friend. 

Oar, I am moſt gratefully ſenſible of it, noble Sit 
—_ That Title is the Foundation of all my Happi- 
neſs. 

Sir Simon. Ah good Man! And now tell me truly. 
What kind of Life have you cl eſly ſer your Heart upon, 
for I make your Intereſt my o), which way d'ye = 

ten 
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end to purſue your Fortune, I fay? in War or in Peace, 
yy Sea or by Land, in Matrimony or in Celibacy ? 
Outſ. To pa with x 4 uſual Sincerity, Sir, I have 
ot determin'd what Courſe to take. I am a Gentleman 
born, and of a noble and ancient Family; I have a gen- 
el Eſtate, tho' but a moderate one. Now there are but 
wo Ways for People of my Rank to raiſe their Fortune 
y, the Army and the Court. 
Sir Simon. Ay very true, very true. 
e this WW 0, As to the Service, if there was any probability 


erh df Action, I ſhould be the firſt to engage in it; but to 
Slick ake my King's and Country's Money without doing 
vy any thing for it, is what my generous Spirit could never ſub- 


mit to. Then for the Court, alas, I'm of too frank, 
ſincere, and ſcrupulous a Temper ever to ſucceed there, 


7s off, Wl want the Artifice, the Flattery, the ſupple Cringe, the 
nd. ternal Grinn, and all the other courtly Virtues. 

vs Ot, Sir Simon. Tis a falſe wicked Age, tis true: But 
? the s wonderful to me that F lattery and Fawning ſhould 
Pev- prevail ſo much amongſt us. Tis aſtoniſhing to me how 

have people can bear to hear themſelves flatter'd. Of all things 

ding, abominate Flattery. 

begin Outſ. [Aſide.] Yes, I know you do. 

| they Sir Simon. But now, Mr. Outfide, tho? the Court nor Ar- 
** my have no Temptations for you, would not an agreeable 

* Match, now, hey? Have you never thought upon that 


: Head ? 

Exit, WY Ou, [4fde.] Aha, are you come there at laſt ? To 
ſpeak plainly, No; if ever I made an Alliance that 
way with a Family, I ſhould expect it to be an Alli- 

ance of cordial Friendſhip and Confidence, without the 


1 you leaſt regard to Intereſt, or any of thoſe baſe Trifles which 

ar to most Men now regard. And I declare to you, Sir Si- 

on it, un, upon my Honour and Integrity, that you your 
ſelf are the only Perſon for whom I ever could experi- 

e Sir Nence ſuch a Reverence and Zeal. 

appi- Sir Simon, I am infinitely oblig'd to you. But now 
ſuppoſe juſt ſuch a perfect Friend as you could wiſh, 

ruly. ſhould offer you his Daugliter or Neice in Marriage; 

pon, NF, what would you do ? 

e in- | Oui. 


1 
0 
1 
EC 
* 

1 
0 
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Outſ, Who, I? f a 
Sir Simon. Ay, [Aſide.] I am terribly afraid leſt 

ſhould not get his Conſent to't. Yes; ſuppoſe now, th 
I my ſelf was out of pure Friendſhip to make you fu 
an Offer, | 

Outſ. You! 

Sir Simon. Suppoſe ſo, I fay. 

7; To? | 

Sir Simon. Ha, ha, ha! Tes, I. q 

Out/. You are merry, Sir Simon. / 

Sir Simon. I am in earneſt, Mr. Outſide. 

Oulſ. You wanted to try me I find; come, come, co 
fefs, Sir Simon. 

Sir Simon, *Tis no ſuch thing, I tell you, 

; Ori. What! could you be ſo impolitick as to prefe 
me to Truemore? to a Man who has infinitely more Vir 
tues than I have. 

Sir Simon. A pize on his Virtues, PlI have nothing 
to do with him nor his, 

Ou. But then your Daughter, Sir Simon] You can! 
tranſplant her Affection perhaps, and unleſs I was fur 
of her Heart, all the Riches in the Univerſe could na 
tempt me. 

Sir Simon. Pooh, pooh, what ſhould hinder? am ng 
I her Maſter? Ods-heart, Mr. Outſide, tho' I am a mild 
peaceable-remper*d Man, as you tell me, I am not to be 
made a Gull of neither. I make all that are under m 
know I am ſomebody. 

Out ſ. But pray, Sir, let me perſuade you not to be 
too haſty in this Affair, your Mind may change, and — 

Sir Simon. My Mind change; no, no, I never chang! 
my Mind in my Life. Lack-a-day, I have had ny 
Eye on you ever ſince I knew you; will you conſem 
now, hey ? 

Oui. I have nothing ſo much at Heart as obliging 
you, Sir; and as you have always prov'd a Parent to me, 
tis my Province, as a Son, to obey all your Commands 

Sir Simon. [ Running to bim and embracing him.) 
Come to my Arms, come to my Arms, my dear Son- 
in-law, let me embrace you. What a happy Man an 
I! and how happily and prudently have 1 diſpos'd d 

mſ 
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my Daughter! To- morrow Morning by Day-light 111 
have the Nuptials perform'd, and at Night all the Bells 
in the Town ſhall ring, and every Street ſhall blaze with 
Bonfires. Go, go; Mr. Outſide, and beſpeak you a 
Wedding-Suit this Moment; don't ſpare any coſt, d'ye 
hear me? My Daughter will have enough to afford it for 
once. | 
Ouiſ. Moſt ' worthy, noble, generous Sir Simon, I 
fly upon the Wings of Duty to obey your Commands. 
| [Ext 
Sir Simon, How glad am I that I have brought about 
this important Affair; ſee what it is now to be a wiſe 
Man, If every Maſter of a Family wou'd but make 
uſe of my. Foreſight and Diſcretion in the diſpoſal of his 
Children, there would not be fo many domeſtick Wrang- 
lings, ſeparate Maintenances, and the Peſtilence to do 
between Man and Wife as happen now-a-days. [ Exit. 


SCENE change. 
Flaminia and Violetta meeting Outſide. 


Ham. O Mr. Outjide, I am glad to fee you. I am 
in greater Diſtreſs than I can poſſibly deſcribe to you, 
pray inſtruct me a little what I ſhall do. | 

Viol. | Afide.] Yes, he's a moſt excellent Privy-Coun- 
ſellor indeed: But let's hear what he ſays? 

Outſ. Bleſs me, dear Madam, what's the Matter? 1 
ould risk my Life to remove any thing that gives you 
he leaſt Uneaſineſs. 

Ham. You are not ignorant of the Engagements which 
ave paſs'd between Truemore and me; he always look'd 
on you as his ſincereſt Friend, and Jaid his Heart open 
In every Reſpect. 

Out/. O very true; Madam. 
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nens Flam, Would you believe it, Sir? My Father has all 
br df a ſudden entertain'd ſome Prejudice againſt him, and is 
bin, abſolutely reſolved to break off the Match. 

* Ouiſ. Aſtoniſhing ! Is it poſſible! What can be the 
* am 2 * | 


08d of 


Viol. The Reaſon ; why, I ſuppoſe, ſome meddling, 
m 


{awning, 
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fawning, impertinent Puppy or other has been putting Ml 
things into his Head. tha 
Out. Why ay, nothing more likely; there are a Sil « 
of People in the World ; are mighty buſy in Thing sor 
that don't belong to em. to 
Viol. True; and I'll be ſworn 'twas ſome pitiful prat. Wa: 
ing Scoundrel or other that has been the Occaſion wi 
all this Confuſion. Some Raſcal, whoſe Indigence mi 1 < 
Maſter relieves, and this is his Gratitude, 4 
Oui. No doubt but tit 
Viol. Ay ſome ſneaking Sycophant, that all the tim: Vo 
T ſuppoſe, makes the higheſt Profeſſions of Friendſhip 
both to Truemore and my Lady. 

Ouiſ. A Murrain on her Tongue. [Aſide.] 

Viol. Some ſmooth-fac'd Thief that can ſmile whik 
he cuts a Throat, and not ſo much as bluſh, tho? hi 
Knavery be diſcover'd, 

' Ont/. Ah, I wiſh I could but gueſs at the Raſcal, | 


would make him ſwallow a bitter Pill. [4/de.] I hol / 
this Slut does'nt ſuſpect any thing. met 
Viol. [ Aſide.] J believe you know pretty well whon firl] 
* Cap will fit; 1 wiſh I could make my Lady think * 

O 00. 
Flam. And what's worſt of all, he talks of marryinl #4 
me to ſome other Man. | and 
Out. How! and has he told you who it is? 
Viol. No; but very likely the fame Sharper th one 
broke off the other Match, has been ſubtle enough t C 
prevail on my Maſter to promiſe her to him; and . 2ccc 
very reaſonable that ſo fine a young Creature, as my La Ha: 
is, ſhould be facrific'd to ſuch a Worm as that mu ness 
needs be. What ſay you, Sir? _ 
treſ; 


Outf. O]! I fay as you do; Right, right. 
Flam. Be it whom it will, I ſhall ſothe and dete real 
him, and fly from him as the Bane of all my Happineß but 
But, dear Mr. Oulſide, I conjure you in the Name d 


Friendſhip to tell me, if you know my Father's R. My 
ſons for this Change; you are generally let into hi out 
Secrets. => 

er 


- Ouz/. Upon the Honour of a Gentleman, and the Sit 
cerity of a Friend, I know nothing of the Matter. 


Ju 
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Viol. Upon the Sagacity of a Chambermaid, I believe 
that's a Lye. [ Afrae.] 
e a SM Ou All I know is, Madam, that your Father is 
ThingWfond of you beyond Imagination, and I may be bold 

to fay he will do nothing but what's for your Good. He 
ul prat. has talk'd to me a thouſand times of his dear Haminia, 
ſion of with ſuch Tenderneſs, ſuch Affection, that the very 
ace my Tears flow'd from his Eyes. 

Viol. I underſtand you, Sir, and ſo out of pure Gra- 

titude and Bounty of Heart, you'd have her break her 
e tim ¶ Vows to Truemore, and take any body he propoſes. 
endſhyf O,. O by no means; Truemore is one of my beſt and 
deareſt Friends. x 

Ham. Poor Truemore ! How will this News pierce his 
Heart! I judge of his Affliction by my own. 

Outſ. What Fidelity is here! What divine Delicacy of 
Affection! And how black a Crime muſt it be in any 
one to endeavour to betray ſo heroick a Love. 

Ham. But I expect my Father to return every Mo- 
ment; for Heav*n's ſake, Mr. Out/ide, do you ſee him 
firſt, and endeavour to divert him from this cruel In- 
tention. _ 

Outſ. Pl do the utmoſt in my poor Power, fair Lady. 

Ham. Farewel, and remember that both my Felicity 
and Truemore's depend on your Succeſs. 

Viol. Ah! Now that's juſt ſetting a Thief to guard 


Putting 


> whit 
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ſcal, | 
I hope 


whon 
7 think 


arrying 


er tha one's ſtrong Box. [Afide, 
ugh u Outſ. Rely upon me, ſweet Lady, for I fear not to 
and u accompliſh all I wiſh for. [ Exeant Flam. and Viol. 
La Ha, ha, ha, O my Conſcience, this is a pleaſant Buſi- 
t mull neſs enough, here have I ſtipulated for four quite oppo-ͥ 


ſite Intereſts at once; a Rival, a Father-in-law, a Miſ- 
treſs and my ſelf; now in ſuch a Caſe as this, tis but 
reaſonable a Man ſhould begin with himſelf. 1. ſtand 
but a ſcurvy Chance, I find with the Daughter ; as for 
the Father, I can work him to any thing; 1 muſt make 
my Market here ſome way or other, and that too with- 
out loſs of time; let me fee, PI! prevail on the old. 
Put by ſome Stratagem or other to bind himſelf un- 
e Su der a Nein Penalty to 825 me his Daughter, * 
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afterwards let him change his Mind if he will. This 
will do, and then I ſhall ride on with Whip and Spur, 


In ſpite of Fate, ſecure of this Reſource, . 
That if J loſe the Wife, I gain the Purſe. 
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Enter JULIO folas. 


Julio. L VERY Hour that I am in this Country, ! 
| am more aſtoniſh'd at the ſtrange Savages that 
live here; there's no truſting any of 'em I find, I wiſh 
my ſelf well got from amongſt 'em again. What a Scoun- 
drel was that Book/e!ler to-day? I can't get him out ol 
my Head ; but mum, who comes here now ? a” 


Enter ALPHABET and CONSTABLES. 


Alph. There, there, that's the Villain that robb'd me. 

Conſt, Good-morrow, Friend. 

Julio. O good-morrow, good-morrow, [Walks round 
"em and ſurveys em.] Thele are mighty ill-looking Sa- 
Vages. | 
Conſt. Hark'*ee, Friend, was'nt you at a Bookſeller's 
Shop to-day ? | 

Julio. A Bookſeller, ay, one that keeps Pictures to 
trick People, hey? O, why, yonder he ſtands — Hark'ce, 7 
Raſcal, did not you offer your things to me? nen 

[ Laying bold of him. C. 

Alph. Ay, what then, Sir? 'Sbud 1 muſt'nt ſeem 7 


afraid, but I wiſh I was well out of his Paws. hic 
Julio. Which to oblige you, I took tot, didn't I ? er 1 
_ Alph. Ay, you did fo indeed, but as for the Obliga- Im t 
tion 

: Julio. Aſter that, did'nt you tell me. I muſt give you 75 
ſome Shillings, or you'd have your Picture agen? fty 


Ab. 75 
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Pur. 5. 1 did fo, I demanded fiſty Shillings, and that's 
| the Price of it. | 
Julio. Hark'ee, did®nt I affure you I had no Shillings, 
and— did'nt I likewiſe tell you, I wou'd not give you 
back your Picture ? 
"Ul Alph. Ay, ay, that you did indeed. 
Julio. And didnt I give you fifty good Strokes inſtead 
of fifty Shillings ? 
Alph. If I had forgot that, my Shoulders wou'd re- 
member me. 
Julio, Very well, you find, Gentlemen, I tell no Lies; 
have'nt I made him confeſs all? I did not think there 


TY WE ſo much truth in the Villain. 
24: Alph. You ſee he frankly owns the Robbery ; there's 


= o occaſion of any Witneſſes, Come, Sir, come along 
wr" Wo Juſtice, will you? | 
gw Julio. No, I can't now, I have other buſineſs upon my 


Hands; I'm in love, you muſt know, but when 
I haye ſeen Violetia, I'll come and find you agen, if 
ES. aan. 

Conſt. Come along, Mr. Raſcal; you affect abundance 
1 me. pf Innocence. 

Alph. Away with him, away with him. 
round Julio. What's the meaning of this now? Hark'ee, if 
3 Sa- {ou dare put me in a Paſſion, 111 thraſh you, and all the 
We Rogues that belong to you. 
ller's Conſt. Come, come, let's ſeize him. 


Enter TRUEMORE, 


True, What, Julio in the Conftable's Hands? Gentle- 
nen, where are ” dragging that Fellow ? 

Conſt. To Jail, for having robb'd this Bookſeller here. 
True. Oh Gentlemen, this poor Creature is a Savage 
hich I have juſt brought over from America; he is altoge- 
er unacquainted with our Cuſtoms, and theretore as I 
m the Cauſe of any Injury he has done, I'll make you 
arisfaCtion. 

Conſt. If the Caſe be fo, only give the Bookſeller his 
ity Shillings and take home your Savage. 

Ab. Due. Here's your Money, Friend. 
D 3 Aub. 
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41ph. But that you may'nt have any Cauſe to reproach 
me, Mr. Savage, I will return you the drubbing yay 


gave me, if theſe Gentlemen will hold you a little. 0 

Julio. No, no, when I give any thing, I always dot 1 
frankly. 

Cor Your Servant. A Savage, um I thought E 
had been ſome great Man, by his abuſing and beating x 
People inſtead of paying *em for their Goods, 

[Exeunt Conſt. Alpl. n 


Julio. Go, you Brute. 

[ Looks on the Ground without taking notice of his Maſt 

True. He is in high Wrath, ['ll have a little Diverſig K 
with him. Well, Julio, you ſee you're got into a fir 6 
Country here, and the Inhabitants are excellent Kind 
People, hey? ¶ Julio Iooks at him, and gives no Anſter p 
What, are you dumb? You ought at leaſt to thank m 
for ſaving you from the Gallows, 

Julio. Why did 1 bring me hither, into a civiliat 
Country, as you call it; where the Virtue you pretetd 
to, is only a Snare for the Credulity of thoſe you wa 
to deceive. I find that there is neither Truth, Hono 
nor Honefty in a of you; how can you convince m 
pray, that this Bookſeller is not a Knave now ? 


True. Nothing is eaſter, we don't here live in comme gu 
as you do in your Woods; ev'ry one has a Property * 
his own, and no body muſt take what does not belt » 
to him, without giving Money for it. La 
Julio. What is this Money? 7 
True. Here's ſome of it. S. 
Julio. Is this Money? Oh la! What is to be du ©” 
with this Money now ? 
True. It is to purchaſe what we want, and may be: 
ſome ſort be call'd a Surety, which engages for er al] 
Man's Honeſty that has it. | iy 
Julio. What Rogues are thoſe from whom a Man mu h 
take ſuch Surety as this? But tell me quickly, who gin * 
this Money? that I may get what I want without da a 
ger again. 0 
True. O, it is not given. | No 
Julio. Where am I to go to take ſome then? fal 
Trac, It is not wo be ales. | 


Ju 
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| Julio. Teach me then how to make it. 
Proach True. You'll be hang'd indeed then, Julio; no, no, you 
'S aß muſt not make it. a 
a: Julio. Heyday, how is one to have it then? It 
ys COU not giv'n, it cannot be taken, it muſt not be made; 
he | why what a parcel of Stuff is this? I muſt have a thing, 
3. and yet I muſt not get it. | 
uy True. I am going to explain it to you ; there are a- 
Among us two ſorts of People, the Rich and the Poor; 
pu the Rich have all the Money, and the Poor none. 
M Julio, A very equal Diſtribution truly, 
aft True. They are under a Neceſſity of working for the 


Ws Rich, who give them Money in proportion to their La- 
. i My bour. | 
ok Julio. And pray, what do the Rich do, whilſt the 
Poor work for em? 
ink m 


True. Eat, Drink, Sleep, and Dreſs, and paſs their 
whole time in Diverſions and Entertainments. 

Julio. This indeed is very happy for the Rich. 

True. The Happineſs which you imagine in their Con- 
dition, is very often the Cauſe of their Miſery. 

Julio. Hey? how ſo? 

True. Becauſe Riches only multiply Mens Cares; the 
Poor labour only for the Neceſſaries, but the Rich for the 
Superfluities of Life z which are boundleſs by reaſon of 
their Ambition, Luxury, and Vanity which conſume 
them; thus the rich Man's Wealth is the Cauſe of his 
Labour and Want. 

Julio, Well, Sir, ſhall I give you my Opinion of theſe 
civiliz?d Nations? 

True, Yes, what is it, pr'ythee? 

Julio. I muſt tell you Truth, becauſe I have no Money to 
be Surety for what | ſay ; I think that you are Fools, who 
call your ſelves Wiſe ; Ignorant, who imagine your ſelves 
Learned; Poor, who fancy your felves Rich; and Slaves, 
who believe your ſelves Free. 

True. But why do you think ſo? | | 

Julio. Becauſe *tis true. You are Fools becauſe you 


ivilizt 
pretetl 
u wu 


Hono 
nce m 


omm0 
perty 
belong 


place your ſole Happineſs in Money, inſtead of enjoying 
tull Nature as we do, wha in order to poſſeſs cv'ry 
2 D 4 thing 


eagerly purſue uſeleſs Trifles ; you are Poor, becauſe you 
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thing without Reſtraint, monopolize nothing; you are I 
Slaves to your Poſſeſſions, which you prefer to your Li. 
berty, and your Brethren whom you'll hang for taking a 
trifle of that which is of no uſe to your ſelves; and you 
are Ignorant, becauſe all your Wiſdom conſiſts in the 
knowledge of the Laws, whilſt you neglect pure Reaſon 
which wou'd prevent your having any occaſion for em. 

True. What wouldſt thou have us do, Julio? There' 
no living here without Money, and thoſe that han't it 
got ready to their Hands, muſt ſubmit to take pains for 
it, for the Poor can have nothing for nothing. 

Julio. How! and becauſe I have got none of this E. 
trumpery Stuff, ſhall I be oblig'd like theſe Wretches to 
ave for my Living? 

True. Ay, Julio, you muſt. 

Julio. Why then, did you draw me out of my own 
Country to teach me that I am poor? In my native 
Woods, I had known neither Riches nor Poverty. I had 
done every Office for my ſelf, been at once Mafter and 
Servant, King, and Subject; from this State of Happi- 
neſs and Freedom you have drawn me, to teach me, 
that I am only a miſerable Slave faithleſs, baſe, 
inhuman Wretch. | 

True. Don't grieve, my dear Julio, T have Riche 
enough for us both, and I'll give thee every thing that's 
neceſſary, 

Julio. But T'!l not take any thing of you, ſince you 
give nothing for nothing; and I can give you no Mo- 
ney. What! you'd have me give you my ſelf, would 
you, to be a Slave for a little of your glittering Traſh? 
No; Il have my Liberty it 1 have nothing elſe z I'll be 
free tho* I am poor; carry me back then to the Place 
from whence I came; give me my Woods and Wilds 
again, that I may in them forget that there are Rich and 
Poor in the World. [ Weeps. 

True. [ Aſide. ] Poor Creature! his honeſt, generous 
Concern affects me; come, come, Julio, lay aſide your 
Fears, you ſhall be no Slave, Ill make thee happy. 

Julio. A fine Word indeed, which without a Surety 
is not worth this. | Snaps bis Fingers, ] However, not- 
w:thanding the Contempt I have for your —_ 
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u are In ſtay here out of regard to a fair Siſter Savage 
calbd Violetta, whom I'm in love with you muſt know. 
True. Come along with me, and ll take an 


ing 2 

d you Mportunity of ſpeaking in your Favour to this Yioletta ; in 
n the Nhe mean time I muſt find Ouſſide, and fee what Pro- 
eaſon Morcſs he has made in my Affair: O Haminia, may I 


em. Moove thee but faithful at laſt, my preſent Anxiety will 
here's Maly ſerve to augment my Joy! 


in't it 

ns for S CE NE change. 

F Er Si- SI MON DU PE, FLAMINIA, 
hes to and VIOLETTA. 


Sir Simon, I tell you again and again, Miſtreſs, without 


own Mo much whining, and canting, and babbling, that PII nei- 


native Meir have you think or ſpeak of Truemore any more; 
I had {nd to be brief and plain as a Father ſhould be, Pm re- 
and Molv'd that to-morrow Morning you ſhall be married to 


appi- Mr. Outſide. 5 

1 me, Ham. What, Sir! Out/ide ? 

baſe, il. Um— 

Sir Simon. Yes, Madam, Mr. Out/ide, with your leave ; 
d no ſmall Happineſs you ought to think it. Ods- 
eart he's one of ten thouſand, a jolly, handſom, well- 
ade Man, and then ſuch a well-bred, ſweet-temper'd, 
oneſt, friendly Perſon. 

Viol. ¶ Afide.] He's the Friend to Truemore, indeed, 
yould {Wat | always imagin'd. 

raſh? Sir Simon. The other is a vain, fiddle-faddle Fop, who 
be always admiring himſelf, and regards no y elſe. 
Place Why, when he us'd to come here, he thought truly, that 


 iches 


that's 


Vilds e had nothing to do but to chatter and romp, and play 
and Ne Coxcomb with you; he ſpoke to no body but you, 
Peeps. Nok'd at no body but you, nor heard no body but you. 
erous MW Ham. But, dear Sir 


Sir Simon. But dear Madam, under Favour, no Refu- 


|, I beſeech you. 
urety Lil. Why, Sir, is it poſſible that with ſuch a wiſe 
not- {Wiiz, and fo ſpacious a Beard on it, you ſhou'd once 
_ unk of talking fo wildly ? Fo 
Sir 


* 


* 
: 
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Sir Fimon. Harkee, Huſſy, you have taken certain 
Liberties of late that I diſlike, and if you don't hold 
your Tongue | 

Viel. Why, Sir, can you have the Heart now, to fling 
away ſuch a Girl as this is, upon a Man ſhe don't like? 

Sir Simon. Hold your Tongue, hold your Tongue. 

Viol. Beſides, do you conſider the Conſequence ? Why, 
ſhell play the Duce with him. 

Sir Simon. How ! what's that you ſay ? you impudent 
Baggage. 

Viol. Nay, tis true, and you'll be anſwerable for it: 
Remember that, Sir Simon, remember that. 

Sir Simon, Will you hold your Tongue, you Serpent? 

Viol. Nay, if I was forc'd to marry a Man againſt 
my Will, I'd ſoon let him ſee how ready a Woman cou 


be at —_— y 

Sir Simon. Why, Daughter, what a peſtilent Huſſy «MF ; 
you keep with you? her Inſolence has put me into ſuf n 
8 Ferment, that I ſhall— Holding up bis Cam 1; 


Enter JULI O, who interpoſes. 


Julio. Hold, hold, hold! why, you queer old Savage | 
you, would you offer to beat my dear Yidletta ? 

Sir Simon. Out of my Preſence, you Brute: Why, 
what a Pais am I come to? to be made a Jeſt of by u p 
impudent Slut of a Chamber-maid, and be dar'd by a- | 
Why, Daughter, have you quite forgot your Duty ? 

Flam. I hope, Sir, I ſhall never forget my Duty; bu 
if it is reaſonable for a Child to be obedient, is it not ab 
together as reaſonable, that a Father ſhould be juſt, and 
not ſacriñce a Child to his own Prejudices? 

Sir Simon. I have no Intention of ſacrificing thee, | 
want to make you happy, I ſay. _ 

Viol. Make her happy! the Man puts me mad 
Why, I tell you, you don't know what you are about; 


therefore we ought to refer the Deciſion of this Affair A 
2 third Perſon; ſuppoſe we ſhou'd chooſe one, 5 
Sir Simon. A very pleaſant Propoſal Why, Mir * 


Mins, han't 1 Senſe enough to know what to do with 
own Daughter? 
Vicl. No; therefore let Julio be the Judge. 
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Sir Simon. A moſt ſolemn Judge, without doubt: Ga, 
you're mad, you're mad both of you. | 

Viol. Come, come, my dear Savage here is a Lover 
of Truth, and always 2 it as far as he knows; 
et him be told of the Buſineſs, and I'll lay my Life he'll 
make a judicious Determination. 

Sir Simon. Well, we'll fee, however; it will coft us 
nothing to hear him. 

Flam. Come hither, Julio I have for ſome time be- 
ſtow'd my Aﬀections on a Lover, and my Father con- 
ſented to the Match; at the beginning of our Acquain- 
tance he was rich, but ſince he has, by Misfortunes, loſt 
ſome of his Wealth, ought I {till to perſiſt in my Deſign 
of marrying him? 

Julio. If you were in love with nothing but his Riches, 
you ought not to marry him, becauſe tis gone; but if it 
was the Man you had an Affection for, you ought to 
marry him, becauſe he has till left what you were in 
love with. 

Viol. Right, Honeſty, right. 

Ham. Yes, but my Father, who was willing I ſhou'd 
have him when he was very rich, has chang'd his Mind 
now, and wou'd give me to another. l 

Julio. Who has moſt Concern in your Marriage, your 
Father, or your felf ? 

Viol. Well put, well put, my dear Savage! 

Flam. My ſelf, moſt certainly. 

Julio. Then take him you love, and let the old Savage 
ſay what he pleaſes, 

Sir Simon. Huſſy, the Judge is an Aſs, and you an 
impertinent Slut; let me hear no more of this. 

Viol. Dear Sir, dear Sir, don't be in a Paſſion, his De- 
termination is the Voice of Nature and Reaſon. 

Sir Simon. Nature and Reaſon! I'll have nothing to do 
with Nature and Reaſon, and therefore hold your imper- 
tinent Tongue. Go, go, Daughter, you're a filly Girl; 
you don't know this Truemore; if you had but heard 
what I heard to-day. 

Hlam. Ah! r Truemore. ' 

Sir Simon. O mighty poor! mighty poor * 
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thing, hell Nleep never the worſe upon this account, if 
1 am not much miſ-inform'd. 
Flam. What d'ye mean, Sir? | 

Sir Simon, Mean, why, that this Impoſtor Truemore— 

Flam. Is what, Sir— 

Sir Simon. Is engag'd'to another Perſon. 

Flam. Impoſſible ! | | 

Sir Simon. Fact, Miſtreſs, and only wants you for the 
fake of your Money. Why, he's not aſham'd to make 
his publick Boaſt of it. 

Viol. Soh ! this is Outſide again. [ Aſide. 

Flam. Dear Sir, give no Credit to ſuch a Falſhood; 
could Truemore, who 

Sir Simon. I tell you I know it, and you won't tell me 
T lye, will you But here comes one I have Buſineſs 
with ; leave me, leave me, and go and prepare to obey 
my Intentions. 

Flam, How ſhall J proceed in this cruel Extremity ? 

[ Exit Flaminia. 

Viol. Come you, Julio, this way with me, I have a 
Meſſage to ſend to your Maſter by you. 

Julio. Ah, dear Violetta, Il go any where with the, 
but I don't underſtand what you are all about here— 
that old grim Savage there is a very great Oaf in my 
Opinion. [ Exeunt 

Sir Simon. Soh ! now tis all ſettl'd as it ſhould be, and 
Jam the happieſt Mortal alive, if Outſide does but con- 
tinue of the 15 me Mind: O, here he comes and ſeems 
ſtrangely thoughtful. . 


Enter OUTSIDE. 


Why ſo melancholy, Son-in-law, what are you thinking 
of, hey ? 

Out] Shall I tell you, Sir Simon? J was think- 
ing, you muſt know of the Buſineſs we were talking of 
this Morning; and to ſay the Truth, I ſee invincible Rea- 
ſons againſt this Match. 

Sir Simon. What, Mr. Outſide ? invincible Reaſons! 

Out/. Yes, a thouſand things, Sir, interpoſe to prevent 
my accepting this glorious Offer: In the firſt place Fla- 

minia's 


at, if 


ore 


vinia's Affection is fix d upon Truemore, and I can't bear 
the Thought of taking her by Force, or having her ac- 
cuſe me as the Author of her being unhappy. 

Sir Simon. Pooh, pooh, ſhould not my Wil be a Law 
to her? when a Father commands, ſhould not a Daughter 
obcy ? 

Ou To be ſure, tis the higheſt Juſtice. 

Sir Simon, I ſhould be glad to tee her oppoſe my 
Choice. 

Outſ. Very true, Sir. 

Sir Simon. I think I know beſt what is fit for her, and 
tis not for me, ſure, to be leflon'd by her? 

Outſ. But, Sir, put your ſelf in my Place for a Mo- 
nent; can I fairly undermine my dear Friend Truemore 
1 this Affair? 'tis to him I owe the Honour of your Ac- 

aintance, Sir; an Honour more precious to me than 
l the Creation beſides could yield; and ſhall I in re- 
urn for this noble Service rob him of his Miſtreſs ? What 
would the World ſay? would not they call me faichleſs 
d ungrateful ? x 
Sir Simon. Why then, they'd be Fools. | 
Oulſ. True, Sir, but Fools ſpeak louder than the Wiſe, 
d have more to hear em; not but I would give half 
Days to purchaſe an honourable Alliance with you, 
ir Simon 3 for I muſt own I find in my ſelf a Tranſport 
Affection for you, even to a Weakneſs, and if way- 
ard Fortune ſhould ever ſeparate us, my Grief would 
tire me to ſome lonely Deſart, where I ſhould for ever 
uit all Commerce with Mankind. | 
Sir Simon, He touches my Heart ſo with his Friend- 
ip that I can't help weeping: Ah, Mr. Oulſide, you 
ttle know the Affection I have for you, *tis more than 
therly ; and therefore you mult conſent to what J deſire. 
Ou. I wiſh I could. 

Sir Simon, You muſt, Mr. Out/ide. 

Outſ. It can't be, Sir Simon, 

dir Simon. Pray do. 

Oulſ. Noe 

dir Simon, I beg of you. 

Out/ide, ] dare not do it. 

dir Himon. Let me beg it of you on my Knees, 

[ Falls down on his Knees. 
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. Ouif. O horrible! can I bear this ſhameful Sight ? riſe, 
riſe, dear Sir, or I ſhall die with bluſhing. | 
Sir Simon. And can nothing, nothing move you? 
Our, Yes, that fad Sigh and lamentable Face has quite {MW} 
melted me down; take me, command me, do with me Mn 
what you will. 
Sir Simon. And will you? will you then comply with ch 


Requeſt ? 
Ou. I will, I muſt; farewel Honour and every other MW 
Conſideration rather than be wanting in Duty to you. an 


Sir Simon. Let me embrace thee, let me hug thee, my Me: 
deareſt, worthieſt, beſt of Friends. | Embraces bin; 

Ouiſ. You ſee, Sir, I am all Obedience. However, 
Sir Simon, I think it abſolutely neceſſary that we ſhould 
find out ſome way of colouring over this Affair a little, 
and ſtopping People's Mouths, 

Sir Simon. Why, ay, that's true; what can you think 
of ? 
_ Oui. Now Fortune aſſiſt me. [Afde.] When Tru 
more frſt introduc'd me here, was you acquainted with 
the Deſign he had to make his Addreſſes to Flaminia? N was 

Sir Simon. No, no, not I. cin 
Outſ. Good! why then can't T pretend that I was e C 
gag d to you to marry Flaminia, before he made a9 $ 
Propoſals. | my 

Sir Simon. Wonderful! admirable! that will do ti Pen; 
thing effectually. more 

Out. No, l'm miſtaken, that won't do; they'll pre 0! 
ſently cry this is nothing but a Sham; what Wimell Si 
have you of this they*ll tay ? what Proof? Now, wa can ſ 
Anſwer can I make em? 


et u 

Sir Simon. Hey? Why ſend 'em to me, fend en gn 
to me, aud if ſaying won't fatisfy em Why, I am 
ſwear it. and 
Ouiſ. But, Sir Simon, won't People be apt to fay— fl 0s 
you know what a vile cenſorious Age it is won't the Sir 
ſay, that this is a premeditated Artifice to cheat Tem know 
and deceive the World ? We wi 
Sir Simon, Why, ay, that's right; but, what c Ou 
one do ? Sir 


Oi. Hearkce, the thing is, as you ſay, to 1 
Plat 
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plainly and ſtrongly that I was engaged to marry Fla- 
| minia before Truemorè Now, if I was to give you a 
? Bond, dated before that time, obliging my ſelt under the 
> quite I the Penalty of one thouſand Pounds to marry. your 
Daughter. | | 

85 Simon, True, true, but then I muſt give you ano- 
ther, you know, to oblige my ſelf to 

Out. O' my Life that's true; I didn't think o that, 
I am the dulleſt Fellow at theſe things in the World, I 
am ſo little us'd to Stratagems or Contrivances; but you, 
dear Sir Simon, can make me do any thing— But righs, 
as you was ſaying, you muſt bind. your ſelf under the 
ame Penalty to give me your Daughter. 

Sir Simon. To be ſure, and then when we ſhew our 
double Bonds, ſign'd by both of us, and dated before the 
time that I knew any thing of Truemore's Intentions, why 
what the Murrain can any body fay to it ? 

Out. What indeed? 

Sir Simon, Twill confound 'em, ſtrike em dumb, I 
tell you — Well, tis the moſt admirable Plot that ever 
was; how finely ſome People will be bubbl'd, Adad, 1 
can't help laughing at the Thoughts of it. Ha, ha, ha! 

Ot, Nor | neither. Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Simon. Rarely gulPd. Ha, ha, ha And then 
my Daughter, you know, when ſhe finds how great a 
Penalty I have laid my ſelf under, will comply the 
more readily. a 

Outſ. You judge like an Angel, Sir. | 

Sir Simon. Why, truly, Mr. Ouzade, I think, I 
can ſee into a thing as far as another : But come, come, 
et us loſe no time, but go into my Cloſet directly, and 
gn and ſeal ; I am all Impatience till *tis done, Well, 
5 the happieſt Man, and the greateſt Man, and, 
a 

Outſ. And the wiſeſt Man, Sir Simon. 

Sir Simon. Troth, fo 1 am, and that the World ſhall 
know very ſoon; LI ſhall make 'em all ſtare, and 
we will laugh, hey, Mr. Out/ide, ha, ha, ha! 

Out. Ha, ha, ha! So we will. 

Sir Simon. Come along, come along, Ha, ha, ha! 

[ Exeunt laugbi ro. 
SCENE 
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SCE N E changes. | 's 
Enter TRUEMORE and J UL1O9. le 


True. Is it poſſible! is Outide my Rival, doſt tho 
ſay, Julio? has he been ſo baſe as to betray the Truſt] 
repos d in him? It can't be, I'll not believe it. 

Julio. Well, but I do believe it, and I will believe i 
and Pm ſure *tis true. 

True. How art thou ſure of it, pr'ythee? 

Julio. Becauſe my dear Violetta told me fo, and Ill be. 
lieve her ſooner than I will any of you. 

True. Did Violetta, doſt thou ſay, bid thee—— 

Julio. J have told you fo once already, and if you arent 
fatisfy'd you may go and ask her— The People of thy 
Country are ſo given to lying themſelves, they think ni 
body elſe can ſpeak Truth. 

True. Nay, Julio, if Outſide has prov'd falſe to mi 
I ſhall begin to think there's no ſuch Thing as Truth u 
the World. | 

Julio. There's but little here indeed, and for my par, 
tho' I thought I had learnt your Language, I find I us 


derſtand nothing at all of it. wi 

True. What doſt mean, pr'ythee ? il 

Julio. Why, that you never mean what you ſpeak, for 50 
when J hear you proteſt one thing one Moment, I ſee you - 
act quite the contrary the next, and thoſe that you fawn 
upon before their Face, you rail at behind their Back; / 
nay, I have heard many of you curſe your own ſelves, * 
and ſure *tis impoſſible you can mean all this. | 

True. Thy Remarks, honeſt Julio, are but too jult;i 25 
however, I'll not fit down eaſy under this Treachery, i lie 


he has wrong'd me, his Life ſhall anſwer it. O here be 
comes 


Enter OUTSIDE, bolding a Paper. 


Oui/. [To bimſelf.] Soh! I have got what I wanted." 
and now Pm fecure But what does this Fel 
low do here? I wiſh the Sea had been my Friend, and 28 
ſent him to the Bottom. O dear Truemore, is it thee? | 
rejoice to meet thee. | To Julio.] Sir, I am you 
moſt obedient, devoted, humble Servant. | 
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1lio. Sir, I won't be ſerv'd by you; you are falſe. 
hearted, Violetta tells me fo, and ſo you and the Book- 
ſeller may go together. 

Ouiſ. Sir, your Servant. | 

True. Yes, Charles, is this true? haſt thou betray'd 
the Confidence I plac'd in thee with regard to Flaminia ? 
Anſwer me directly to this Charge. 

Out. Ha, ha, ha 

True. Could you, my ſworn Friend, whom I made the 
Guardian of my Affection, under pretence of ſerving me, 
rival me with my Miſtreſs ? 

Oulſ. Ha, ha, ha, ha 

True. How, Sir, d'ye make a Jeſt of it? let me tell 

ou, Sir — 

f Out, Troth, Sir, you muſt give me leave to laugh, 
Ha, ha, ha! and if you ſay any more I ſhall ſplit my 
Sides. 

True. Sir, Sir, I am not to be put off with a 
Laugh, and ſince you'll give me no Anſwer, I muſt 
force one from you. 0 

[Draws his Sword, upon which Julio interpoſes. 

Julio. Hey-dey, what are the Fools about here 
What, ſuch good Friends, who embrace one Moment, 
kill one another the next? Why, heark'ee, can't you 
both marry her ? 

True, No, no, Varlet, ſtand aſide. 

Julio. But tell me, he who kills the other is to carry 
her off, is he? 

True, Yes. 

Julio. Yes! are you ſure ſhe loves either of you? at 
jealt it wou'd be prudent to ask her before you fight, 
hich of the two ſhe wou'd chooſe ſhou'd be kilPd ? 


True. But N 
Julio. You are a Fool, for if ſhe loves him, 
and you kill him, ſhe will only hate you the worſe 
or it; won't ſhe, hey? Hold, you are a Couple 
i Aſſes; inftead of going together by the Ears, find 
er out, and know of her which ſhe likes, let him have 
er, and the other go ſeek one that will like him. 
Out}. Come, come, put up thy Sword, my dear Friend, 
nd I'll ſoon give you Satisſaction. I know you are too 
wiſe 


— = 


ky 
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wiſe and good to believe any thing raſhly to the Dilad. 


vantage COT a Friend. k 
What, when the matter is affirm'd, apparent< 
Out ” * ye ſee now, how ſtrangely Men's Actions may 5 
be miſconſtru'd; „hy, tis quite the reverſe; I never gam 
fo ſtrong a Proof of my Inclination to ſerve you, as | 
tis very Particular you are breaking with me about. by 
True. Explain your ic. of 
One,. ] will, but let us be alone, pe 
Tyne. Julio, leave us. = 
Julio. With all my Heart, and be very thankful, for Im 
ſure Pm quite ſick of theſe ridiculons Doings. In 
Exit Juli | 
Oulſ. You have forgot, I ſuppoſe, the Buſineſs agi 
employ'd me in this Morning but I don't wonder at Mu: 
for Men of your Wit and Genius are often a little a 
ſent. Did not you intreat me, pray, to find out for ya 
whether Ilamninia's Intention i marrying you was o } 
of Afﬀection to you, or ſrom any other Motive, tor thor, 


vou ſhould deſpite her Perſon if you was not ſure of haMp:;;: 

Jeart? 7 

True, I remember it well, Sir. 

Out. In conſequence of this, I took occaſion to commi 
nicate * Scrupie to Sir Simon, which touch'd him to tit 
Quick; P!l wager my Lite, ſaid he, that no ConfidenMyerer 
tion in the W ::1d could oblige her to think of any oth 
Man ; I ſhook my Head, and was mute at that, as and 


righit 1 ſhow d you know. How, ſaid he, do you queſtion i O. 
I. you do, Pl: give you Proof of it. Upon this we age 7, 
that he ſhould appear at once averſe to you, and propok: . 


ee. 


nother Match to her, which he ſhould repreſent as muq uaſſure 
more honourable and a dvantageous 3 and then ſaid h 


you'll ſee how ſincere her Affection is for Truemore, youll ©, 
{ce with what Indignation ſhe'll reject the Propoſal. rien 
True. Is th! 1 Mble— my dear Friend, beg ten tho rien. 
and Pardons, 1 bluſh for my mean Suſpicions of Ul 7; 
generous Friend 105 p. BB Ou 
Or:!f. As we were talking of this, Violetta came ll Via 
and overhearing, I ſuppolẽ, the Affair by halves, ous a 
founded this chimerical Meſſage upon it. ery p 


Tric, Nothing more certain, Ou 
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Ontſ. Beſides, that Violetta has a teeming Brain of 
her own, I don't fry any thing to make you uneaſy ; 
ent- bur che moſt venomous Poiſon comes from Female 


Dilad. 


ns maß Serpents. | 
erg Tryc. How! have you any Reaſon to ſuſpect Violetta? 
„ AS it O1t/; I can't tell, I know the World pretty well, 


but. but no matter for that; if you ſtill hold your Intention 
of marrying Haminia, I beg you'll be a little more 
politick for the future; if this Secret between us ſhould 
come out, all our Deſigns are fruſtrated at once. 

for Im 7744. I confeſs my Folly, I own my Temper is too 


impetuous, PH be more on my Guard. 


/ Jul 0% Bur hiſt, here comes Violetta, that Girl is too 
els ja bie ſor our plain-dealing Tempers, ſhe is come to pump 
er at 18 us now you'll find; be on your guard, be ſure. 

ittle al 


Enter VIOLETTA. 


for yo! | 
was 088 Pia. Ah, ah, are you together, Sirs? this is lucky 
for th enough ; well, Squire Truemore, has your charitable 


e of fMWFricnd there told you the News of the Day yet? 

Outſ. [ Afide to True.) Say nothing, 

True. No, what News? 

Viol. J am glad of it, PII tell it you my ſelf then. 
My good Matter Sir Simon, you muſt know, Sir, is 


termined you fhall have nothing more to ſay to his 


comm! 
m to tit 
n{iden 


ny ot Dꝛughter; for he has provided a much more deſerving 
„ 45 "and noble Gallant for her. 

(t10n 19 Oz. [| Ade to True.) Juſt as I told you. 

ve age True. No ſure, my pretty Violetta, not fo, J hope. 
ropol il Viol. What, do you make a Jeft of it? Tis Fact, I 
as mugggaſſure you, Sir, ask your worthy Friend there, he'll} be 


ſaid my Witneſs, tis ke himfelf, you muſt know. 


re, yu Ou, True, true, my Dear, *tis I my ſelf indeed. 
2ofal. Mfruemore knows it already; and yet we are nevertheleſs 
ten thoWFricnds you fee? 

s of UI Tue. Not in the leaſt, my Conſcience, ha, ha, ha! 


WW Ou. Ha, ha, ha! no, not in the leaſt, my Dear. 
ame n Via. Oh, nay, then I am ſatisfied, tis very gene- 
ilves, ous and noble of you, to give up your Miſtreis ſo 
ry peaceably to your Friend. 


E 2 True. 
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True. Oh, no, Yioletta, I am in the higheſt Deſpair 
at the very laſt gaſp about it. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Oulſ. Ha, ha, ha! but come, come, Truemore, we 
have other things to think on now. 

True. Right— farewel, my dear Child; be of good 
Courage, do you hear? 

Ou. Adieu, fair Violetta, may you never look leſi 
wiſe than you ſeem to do at preſent. 

[ Exeunt True. and Outſ. laughing, 

Viol. Hey! What's this? I can't be awake ſure, No, 
no, *tis nothing but a Dream, I am given to walk in 
my Sleep it ſeems; and yet my Eyes are wide open 
too. Um, I ſhall have a very pretty Account to give 
my poor Miſtreſs here. 


Enter FLAMINIA. 


Flam. So, Violetta, haſt thou ſeen Truemore yet? 

Viol. Truly, I can't tell whether I have or not.! 
ſaw ſomething that look'd like him, and heard ſome- 
thing that ſpoke like him. But o'my Conſcience *rwas 
only a Fiend in his Shape. 

Flam. Ha! What's the matter then? I am afraid i * 
my Father's Account of him proves but too true. He 
afſur'd me to-day, you know, that I was greatly de-. ©! 
ceiv'd by him, and that he had long ago been engaged Ki 
to another, 

Viol. J know he did. Oh the Villain! now I begin A 


to think I am awake; nay, if that be the Caſe, I dont Me 


wonder at his Behaviour, 

Ham. How did he behave, pr'ythee? 'Tis in vain 
for him to diſſemble any longer. If he thinks to impoſe 
upon me by a counterfeit Affection, he'll find himſel 
miſtaken. 

Viol. No, no, no, Madam, I ſee nothing of Coun 
terfeit or Diſſimulation in him, I aſſure you; not the 
leaſt, he is quite frank and plain; I met him here jul 
now with Outſide, when I took the Opportunity d 
letting him know how things went amongſt us at pr 
ſent. 

Ham. Very well. | 

Viol. Upon which truly, they both ſet up a Joud 


Laugh #4 


not. l 
ſome- 
*twas 


afraid 
1e. He 
ly de- 
ngaged 
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I don't 


in vain 
impoſe 
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Laugh, ſneer'd at me for half an Hour, and then march'd 
off with an Air of Triumph and Contempt. 

Ham. Faithleſs Man, now my Suſpicion is confirm'd. 

Viol. For my part, I am confirm'd in nothing. 

Ham. Why truly, Violetta, I think there is nothing 
certain in the World, and the moſt conſtant of Mankind 
have more Inconſtancy than the Winds or the Waves. 

Viol. True, Madam, and yet though we know that, 
we won't avoid them; why, Madam, when they once 
lay hold of us, *tis as impoſlible for *em to help de- 
ceiving us, as it is impoſſible for us to help being de- 
ceiv'd by dem. 

Ham. Well, I'll hear no more about them, nor think 
no more of 'em if poſſible; they are all Monſters, and 
as ſuch I will fly, renounce, and deteſt them. 

[ Exit Flam. 

Viol. Yes, yes, we know what theſe Proteſtations 
will come to- expire in Sighs, Sobs and Tears. Why 
now let the Fellow ſqueeze out but one plauſible Lie, or 
one hypocritical Tear, and ſhell fly into his Arms 
again, What a mighty ſimple thing is Love, and what 
a Variety of Abſurdities does it make us guilty of ! Fond 
one Hour, affronted the next, ſquabbling this Moment, 
kiſſing the next; ſquabbling again and kiſſing again: 
Jealous without any Grounds, and credulous without any 
Aſſurance, and laſt of all, and moſt filly of all- Ma-tri- 


mo-ny, Well, all I ſay is 


Did Love, like Agues, ever intermit ? 
How ſhou'd we bluſh in Abſence of the Fit, | 
For the ſtrange Follies that we then commit. | 


SS 


1 9 
FLAMINIA and VIOLETTA. 


Ham. CORBEAR, Violetta, to ſpeak of him to me 
any more, your Labour's all thrown away, 1 


allure you. 


E 3 | Vial. 


— — —— D 


5% ART and NATURE. 


Fial. But, Madam 


Flam. I tell thee Pm determin'd, and the whole 


World ſhall not ſhake my Reſolution. III now willing] 
comply with my Father's Requeſt, and marry Ou! 
to- morrow. 

Viol. O'my Conſcience you are both Lunaticks, and 


ought to be confin'd, or you'il do your ſelves Miſ- 


chief. — But now, Madam, ſuppoſe he ſhould come to 
his Scnſes again. | 

Flam. That's what J want; my utmoſt Wiſh is to let 
him ſee, that I am not behind-hand with him in Indit- 
ference. O the Joy it would be to me to ſee him at my 
Feet again, that I might ſpurn him from me, enjoy 
his Anguiſh, laugh at his Complaints, and ſhew him by 
a pericct Serenity of Behaviour that I am as inſenſible a 
he is falle. 

Viel. | Aſide.) Han! How the pretty Thing's Blood 
boils in her Veins now. 

Fiem. In the mean time, if you ſhould ſee him, in- 
form him of my Reſolution, aſſure him, that Im de- 
termin'd to ſubmit to my Father's Diſpoſal of me, and 
that Pm ſo far from being the leaſt chagrin'd by his 
Infidelity, that I was never in better Temper, or more 
pleas'd in my Lite — be ſure you tell the Villain that. 

Viol. Well, if I muſt tell a Falſhood, I muſt then, fince 
you will have it ſo; but ſee here comes your Father, and 
your new Paramour with him. 


Euler Sir STM ON axd OUTSIDE. 


O::t/, No, Sir, you mult yet give me leave to retreat, 
I would rather ſuffer a thouſand Deaths, than be the 
Occaſion of one Moment's Uncaſineſs to the amiable 
Flamina. 
Sir Simon. Pſha, Pſha, have done with theſe Scruples, 
good Mr. Qui/ide, 1 
On. O! the Lady is here, and I'm rejoic'd I have 
gn Opportunity of bringing this Buſineſs to an Eclarciſſe- 
ment; my worthy Friend, your good Father, Madam, 
had, out of excels of Goodneſs, intended me the Felicity 
of being your Slave ior Life; but I acknowledge my 
ſelf unworthy of ſo divine a Bleſſing. Truemore, Madam, 
| 18 
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is muclt more deſerving of that Honour, he has Per- 
fections that infinitely tranſcend any thing I can pre- 
tend to; and therefore no wonder that you give him 
the Preference. 

Ham. I give him the Preference, Sir? you are greatly 
miltaken--- t haven't the leaſt Regard for him, ! afare yon. 

Outſ. 1 beg Pardon, Madam, I don't Know what Dif- 
like you may have conceiv'd againſt hin, bur! thought 
he had been a general Favourite of the Ladies, 

Ham. I am not a Stranger to his Congueſts, Str 
he's a modiſh Lover I know; however I freely give up 
my Share in him, A Man that endeavours to pleaſe 
every body, can pleaſe no body. 

Ou. Elegantly ſaid, Madam! what Wit and Judg- 
ment, Sir Simon] She takes after you. 

Sir Simon. Why, ay, ay, the Girl is like me indeed; 
ſhe has it here as well as I. [ Pointing to bis Head. 

Ousſ. Well, Madam, I ſhall open my Heart to you, 
with Frankneſs and Sincerity. In the firſt place then, the 
whole Happineſs of my Life conſiſts in ſeeing you 
happy; but alas, I know my ſelf too well, to hope that 
could make you ſo -] can pretend to nothing, but a 
litle Sincerity and Good- nature, and a Soul intirely 
wrapt up in you, and your noble Father here. 

Viol. | Aſide.] O the Raſcal ! 

Sir Simon. D'ye hear him, d'ye hear him, Child? ah 
Modeſty always accompanies true Merit. 

Outf. V mult declare, Madam, it would be worſe than 
2 thoutand Deaths to me, to ſee you another's ; but if one 
of us muſt be miſerable, I had infinitely rather it ſhould 
be my ſelf than you, 

Sir Simon. Ah, honeſt Heart, good Heart, what d'ye 
fay to this now? What's your Truemore to him? A 
Thief, a Varlet, a, a. I don't know a Name bad enough 
for him, 

Out/. Hold, Sir, I can't bear to hear my Friend 
ſpoke fo diſreſpectfully of. 

Vicl. Pray, dear, charitable Sir, who pretend ſuch a 
Worldof Goodneks; is it out of pure Friendſhip then to Trre- 
more, that you endeavour to get his Miſtreſs from him ? 

Sir Simon. Will you be meddling again, you Slut? 

E 4 | Ou 


Ot V ⁰¹¹ nn —— — 


Out. O, Sir Simon, don't be in a Paſſion, Paſſion is | 
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Ouiſ. Oh dear Sir, don't be angry with Fioletta, 
ſhe muſt have her Jeſt; but ſhe's an excellent Girl for 
all that. 

Viol. | Afide.] And thou art an excellent Rogue, I'm 
ſure. 

Sir Simon, Well, Daughter, I'm tranſported that you 
begin at laſt to think, as you ought to do. Well, leave uus : 
now, Lovey — and you, Mrs. Minx too, if you pleaſe; 
but hark'ee Child, you'll be convinc'd very ſoon, what 
2 rare Treaſure a wiſe Father is. Exit Flam. and Vio- il # 
letta.] But hold, here comes Trucmore, I'm glad on't, b 
I'll give him his Diſcharge, PI ſend him away with a 
Flca in his Ear. ; ] 

Ouiſ. [ Aſide.] This is unlucky 3 I'm afraid I ſhall 
have a difficult Scene of it here. 


Ener T RU E M ORE. [ Running to embrace 
Sir SIMON.) 


True. Dear Sir Simon, let me embrace you, I can't Ml a 
expreſs my Joy at meeting you in Health and Happi- f. 
neſs once more, nor my Gratitude for the many Favours 
you daily load me with. 

Sir Simon. Sir 

True, Yes, Sir, this laſt Proof that you have taken 
the pains to make of Flaminia's Conſtancy to me, is of 
all others the moſt 

Sir Simon. Hold, hold, Sir, before you go any fur- 
ther, pray let me underſtand what you have ſaid al- 
ready. I fay, Sir, I wou'd know what you would be at, 


the worſt thing in the World for the Health. me 
True. Hey-day, where are we now ? hin 
Sir Simon. Why then, Sir, without the leaſt Paſſion, 
Sir, give me leave to tell him—T will, I fay— Yes, to the 
tell you, Sir, that you wou'd do me a very great Fa- 
vour in giving over all Thoughts of my Daughter, and I for 
ſparing me the Honour of any more Viſits, 
True. What, Sir? is this to me, Sir ? are 
Sir Simon, Yes, Sir, to you Sir, to you your ſelf, [rai 


Sir. 4 


True, lar 
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True, And pray, what have I done, Sir, to deſerve 
this Treatment? 

Outſ. Dear Gentlemen, how comes this Miſunderſtand- 
ing between ye ? | 

Sir Simon. What have you done, Sir? 

Out. How much better and happier it is for People 
to live in Harmony together? 

True. I have never merited ſuch Uſage, Sir. 

Oui/. That's what I ſay, I am aſtoniſh'd at this, I 
ſcarce know where I am, the World's full of nothing 
but Slander and Falſhood, ſure. 

Sir Simon, Why, Mr. Outfide, didn't you tell me 
your ſelf that 

Out. O! ah, I did tell 

True. Sir, Sir, what's this to the purpoſe ? 

Outſ. | Afide to Truemore.] I'm only endeavouring to 
calm his Rage. . to Sir Simon.] Enough, enough, 
you have acted like an Angel. [Aide to True.] Don't 
anſwer him any more. [ A/ide to Sir Simon.] You have 
ſaid enough, I wou'd be above talking to him any 
longer. 

Sir Simon. You ſay very right, Mr. Outſide. Well, 
Sir, Fare-you-well, Sir, you may ſee out for a Miſtreſs 
ſome where elſe, my Daughter is better diſpos'd of, 
ſo you are quite at Liberty, quite at Liberty to make 
your Market where you can, and ſo your very humble 
Servant, Sir, [ Exit Sir Simon, 

True. In the Name of Myſtery, what's the Meaning 
of all this? 

Out. I am ſtruck dumb with Surprize! 

True. At the very time that you your ſelf inform'd 
me of ſuch an Inſtance of his Regard for me, to find 
him in this Temper. 

Outſ. O you had only the Sprinkling of his Paſſion, 
the Storm of it had burſt upon me before. 

. _ But what Motive is there? What Reaſon has he 
or this? 

Outſ. That's what I am labouring to diſcover ; there 
— about him, that are no Friends to you, I'm a- 
raid, 

True. I'm diſtracted ; I'll ſee Flaminia directly, and 
learn of her — Oui. 
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Ou. I think you have undergone enough from the 
Father ior one Day, without expoſing your ſelf to her 
i} Uſage too. | | 

True, What's that you ſay, Charles ? | 

Out/. I fay, Sir, that People who would reckon right, 
eught to reckon upon nothing at all : *Fis but an Hour 
ago I thought every thing fafe, and here's all turn'd from 
white to black again. I had been encountring both the 
Father and Daughter about it juſt before you came, who 
abus'd you in the baſeſt manner in the World. He bel. 
lowing and thund'ring like a mad Ma; ſhe railing and 
ſtaring like a Fury: at laſt flinging herſelf at her Fa. 
ther's Feet, the implor d him with Tears in her Eyes, 
never to let you ice her more. | 

True. I am thunder-ftruck ! perfidious Creature! Ts it 
poſſible ſo baie a Soul can skulk under fo beautiful a 
Frame ? 

Oui. Nothing more common, my Friend, as Swang 
that have the taireft Feathers, have nevertheleſs black 
Skins beneath 'em. | | 

True, Aſter fo much Conſtancy, fo much Tenderneß 
fo much Afefton —— 

Oz7/; Right, and a Man of your Figure, Family, and 
Reputation too; a Man courted by all the World, + 
dor'd by every Body, to be made a Bubble and a Pro-. 
perty of by a young Jilt, and an old Baboon ; I'm in fran 
fuch a Fury I can't contain my felt; PII quit the N vin 
Houte to-mozrow, and have nothing more to ſay to ( 
'em. 


Tyne. May I be made an eternal Jeſt of, if I don't do W ri ; 
the fame, 
O::tf. You are in the right to refolve bravely never ¶ (ere: 
to ſee her again, However, if you chooſe it, why | 
ſhould I perſuade you from it? and now I think of it, MW Hes 
you had better—come, Il bring you to her, that you F 
may 8 | 
Truc. No, no; I foreſee the Conſequence, and am 
fully .determin®d ——— Hah ? Here ſhe comes. 
O:1/. Fly then immediately, come along; why don't 
ou move? 


Trac, Which way? Whither? How! 


Out. 
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Ont, Any way, any way, do but move, why don't 
7 ſtir? * . | 
rue. Becauſe I can't; or if I did, it would be only 
to fly into her Arm. 
Out. (Afide.] Confuſion] | 


Enter FLAMINIA, 


True, Madam, your Servant. 

Flam. Yours,. Sir. 

Tue. Don't you know me, Madam? | 

Ham. O Mr. Truemore, is it you? I proteſt I did not 
kno yet I had not ſeen you ſo long, and not think- 
ing ot ou 

True. Tis poſſible, Madam, I as little thought of 
ou — 
| Ham. Oh, I don't doubt it, Sir, and *tis what I of 
all things deſire. 

Ozt/. Come, come, my Friend, and you, fair Lady, 
this muſt not be ſuſfer'd; 'till you can meet on fairer 
Terms I muſt keep you aſunder; 'tis a ſtrange thing 
People can't live in Friendſhip together, becauſe they 
can't immediately agree to marry one another, 

Ham. I aſſure you, Sir, I never intended to purchaſe 
that Gentleman's Friendſhip at ſo dear a rate. 

True, I know it, Madam, and am glad to hear fo 
frank a Declaration of it. Ah, Charles; I'm now cons 
vinc'd of the Truth of all. 1 

Out. I can't help thinking this the moſt ſingular 
Caſe in all the World; to ſee two People of equal Me- 
rit and Virtue, of the fineft Wit, higheft Politeneſs, and 
molt refin'd good Senſe perpetually conteſting and at dif- 
lerence with one another. | 

True. There's not the ſame Antipathy between all 
Hearts, thank Fortune. 

Flam. I know very well that there is'nt, Sir; in one 
thing at leaſt we agree then, and upon that let us part. 

Coinę. 


we part for ever, I muſt inſiſt upon knowing the Rea- 


ſon of your Conduct towards me, if any Reaſon can be 
given, 


Oi, 


True. [Laying bold of ber.] Stay, Madam, and before 
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- Ontſ. [ Parting em.] Hold, hold, Sir, I muſtn't ſuf. 
fer this; the World ſhar't accuſe me of permitting thing 
to come to ſuch Extremities. 

True. I would only know, I ſay —— 

Outſ. No, no; I tell you. | 

Flam. Pray, Sir, give the Gentleman leave to act 2 
he pleaſe, and ſay what he pleaſe ; it won't give me the 
Kal Diſorder, I aſſure you. 

Ouiſ. O, nay Madam, if it be what you deſire 
didn't know it indeed — I find now that all your Quart 
was only to have the Pleaſure of coming to an Agree. 
ment again. Isn't fo, Madam? And is not that the on. 
ly thing you wait here for? 

Flam. Do you think me capable of ſuch Meannek, 
Sir? if you do, I'll ſoon undeceive you. Farewel, Sir, 
for ever; if you want any farther SatisfaCtion, your 
worthy Friend there can give it you, he is acquainted 
with the whole Affair. [ Exit Flam, 

True. [ Afide.] Ah! What did ſhe ſay? I'm afraid 
I've been too credulous, but I muſt ſtifle my Suſpicion, 

Onutf, Well My Friend, I think we have topt ou 
Parts, hey? Didn't you ſee how ſhe was ſtung with your MW ve 
ſeeming Indifference ? Keep up that Spirit but one Week = 
longer, and I'll ask no more of thee; [| Aſide.] for by 
that time I hope to gain my Haven, and then can i wh 
turely ſmile at the Storm. to 


Enter VIOLETTA. 


Viol. Sir Simon and my Lady are waiting for you yon-W m. 
der, Sir. | 


Onui/. Where are they, YVioletta ? ab 
Viol. In the Garden; they bid me deſire you to com tu 
to em there. act 


Oui/. [To Truemore.] I'll go to 'em and bring the Lc 
Affair once more on the Carpet; go you directly home, 
and Pl! come and inform you of all that paſſes. Dont tur 
ſtay a Moment with this Gipſy, I muſt go this way, ¶ thy 
do you go that. Your Servant, [Exit Out dit 

Viol. [ Looking after Outſide.] Very well, Mr. Raſca), | 

ou are not yet where you think you are. To Truemore.) wh 
Jarkee, you, Sir, with the ſorrowful Countenance. 


1 
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Vhat, are you ſneaking away ſpeechleſs now like a 
poet when his Play is damn'd? Come hither, will Lowes 
True. Well, Violeita. 
Hol. No, *tis ill, Violetta — I have been liſtning to 
he Conference between you and your worthy Friend that 
juſt now left you: Arn't you really aſham'd of your ſelf? 
I'm ſure I am aſham'd for you. A Man with no more 
Eyes than a Mole might ſee thro' ſuch a Cobweb Cheat: 
To be made ſuch a Tool, ſuch a Property of! But I'll 


e | {have nothing more to do with it, and ſo fare you well. 
Quarre [ Going. 
Agree WW True. Stay, Violetta, I'm afraid I have been deceiv'd, 
the on · N and muſt beg of thee to help extricate me out of the La- 
| byrinth I'm got into. 

eanneß, Viol. Yes, to be ſure! I have nothing elſe to do but 
el, Sir, to botch up your Blunders: No, I'll ſooner be a Mule, 


1, you Wa Spaniel, a Worm: What, after ſo many repeated 
Juainted WM Cautions to be made an Aſs of by a Fellow that is but 
; Flam, WM an Aſs himſelf, to be tongue-ridden by a ſurfeiting, fawn- 
_ afraidMing Paraſite, to be cheated both of your Miltreſs and 
Icion. ¶ your Senſes with your Eyes broad open — Ah, you may 
opt ou well hang your Head — What, make more court to your 
th your ME very Rival than you do to your Miſtreſs! 
e Week True, How! Rival! 
for by Wl Viol. Yes; Rival, I fay. Rival, Rival, do you know 
can ſe· ¶ what that means? one that is to be marry'd to Haminia 
to-morrow, as Certainly as you might have been to-day, 
had not your own Folly prevented it. | 
True, Fury and Diſtraction ! If this be true, I'll have 
u yon. my Revenge this Moment. | 
Viol. Ay, do; break the Glaſſes now, kick the Chairs 
about, overturn the Tea-Table z why don't you begin? 
o come MW 'twould be worthy of you Pm ſure, and then you'd 
act juſt as prudently in your Anger, as you did in your 
ig the Love. 
home, True. Dear Violetta, don't make a Jeſt of my Tor- 
Don't ture; deliver me from the Perplexity I'm in, and make 
s way, thy own Terms; I'll deny thee nothing upon that Con- 
Out. dition. 


Raſcal, Viol. Very well; Þll truſt to your Honour for once, 
more] which is more Credit than you deſerve tho”, 
Nance. Trae. 


W hat, 
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- Try2, But what's to be done, dear HVioleita? 


Dil. Oh, how ſweet you are all of a ſudden ; to he 


done? Why we mult pluck the Vizard off this hypeei, 
geal-Raſtal. 1! +: * | 
- True. But how, pr'ythee? 


Viol. Why, his Palet de Chambre, you muſt know, hy 


a little Inclination towards your humble Servant, Sir. I hays 
taken Advantage of that to wheedle ſomething out d 
him already; and ſince Flattery's the Faſhion, een kt i 
go round: But we laſe Time in prating here. Von 
Miſtreſs is alone in the next Room, go directly and 
make your Peace with her; in the mean time I' 
But hiſt! J hear ſomebody; O tis Oagſide; get you in, 
I fay. [Exit Truemon, 
| Enter OUT SIDE. 

Oulſ. I could not find Sir Simon in the Garden, V ialella 
Viol. No! he was weary waiting fo long, I ſuppo;, 
then. 

Outſ. Where's Trumore ? | 

Viel. I don't know indeed; he's gone from hence; 
we don't defire his Company here. | 

Oui. Theſe Lovers are always tilting at one another; 
I came to accommodate Matters between 'em, if poſſible 
Viol. Um; I ſhould wonder if you could. 

Outſ. Say' ſt thou lo, Yicletta? | 
Lil. I do indeed, and think ſo too. 

Out/. Hah! *tis a ſtrange Affair! Flaminia indeed 
ſeems greatly enrag'd. 

Viol. Oh horribly ! | 

Out/. But you'tl endeavour to appeaſe her, fair Fir 
lata; you was born for good Offices. 

Vicl. I appeaie her; rot I indeed; I tell you I hate 
the Man, and Fil go to my Lady this Moment, and ef. 
fectually prevent his coming hither any more. And 6 
your Servant, Sir. h Exit Viol. 

Out/. Ahah, goes it ſo? Nay then we have both 
Wind and Tide turn'd ſtrong in our Favour. I wat 
only afraid of that crafty Baggage oppoſing us : Well 
tis Our Buſineſs then to ſpread our Sails and make 22 
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And, fince Fortane proves. propitious this Hour, 40 pre- 

vent any Miſchief from her Caprice the next. R 
Emer EFF E Rx. 

ff. Sir, Sir ; one Word with you, if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Outs. Well, Sir; what is your important Buſineſs, 
pray ? What's the meaning of that myiterious Face of 

ours, now ? | 

Zeff. Why, Sir, I am come to inform you, as I thoughe 
it my Duty to do, that this fame Zero of a Scrivener, 
has no more Conſcience nor Humanity, than to inſiſt 
upon being paid his ive hundred Pound; and as you 
have no Gther Moveable to ſeize but your on individual 
Perſon, the implacable Barbarian has ſent out a whole 
Army of Officers in queſt of you. 

0:t. A Brute! And pray how did you hear this? 

Jeff. Why his Lawyer, Sir, whole Wife, between us, 
has à little ſort of Kindneſs for my. Perſon, came juſt 
now and gave me notice of it. | 

Qui. And hadn't you the Senſe, Blockhead, to tell 
him of this Match, and that as ſoon as it was over---- 

Jeff. Ha, ha, ha! you mult pardon my laughing, 
Sir : Why, Sir, they are all as great Infidels in that re- 


- 


ſpect, as I my felt am, 
Out, J muſt appeaſe the Villain by ſome means or 
other. Hearkee, Zefery, go find him out inſtantly, 
and tell him I have a prelling Occaſion for a hundred 
indem Found more, which I deſire him to fend me directly. 
Jeſf. Sw! How's that? | 
Ou!f. I bid you tell him, that I want 2 hundred Gui- 
neas more, and bring me his Anſwer this Moment. 
FefF. Oh, Sir, I can tell you what I ſhall bring for 
1 hae Anſwer before J go. BY 
and el. Oulſ. What's that, Sir? | 
And bY Jef. Why, a broken Head, Sir. Ha, ha, ha! a very 
i Viol. curious Secret indeed, to pay a Man by borrowing more 
e both MW of him. | | 
Out/. How can I do better? Sir Simon is determin'd 


ur [is 


I was 

Well, to put an end to this Affair to Night, and I muſt not 

way he without Money on my Wedding - day z and as I have 
none my ſelf, I think the greateſt Secret is, without the 


laft Heſitation to borrow it of others, Jef. 
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Jef. True, Sir, very true indeed, Sir, therefore bel . 
pleas d to go your ſelf, Sir; and if you bring the God 
along with you, I ſhall conclude you have found out the 
Philoſopher's Stone. 
Ont/. No, Sir; I have Buſineſs enough beſides, and | 
here take this Writing, *tis for a thouſand Pound 
which you may leave in his Hands as a Pledge for the 
Payment But hold, dare I venture ſo great a Tru 
in ſuch a Raſcal's Hands yes, better than venture my 
own Perſon— That would blaſt all I muſt risk am 
thing now to prevent a Diſcoyery—— here, Sirrah. b 
Jeff. [ Looking on the Writing.) S'blews, Sir, a thou. 
ſand Pound! But, Sir, this ſame Writing here ir 
Oui. What of it? 1 
Jeff. Isn't there a little Fineſſe in the Caſe ? ſomething 
that's calPd Forgery in Weſtminſter-Hall-— Ah, dex 
Sir, don't engage in ſuch a dangerous Trade. 
Out/. You Sot, be gone, and leave the reſt to me, here' 
ſomebody coming upon us; you that way, I have Buſ- 
neſs here. [ Exit Outl, 


JEFFERY reading the Writing. M 


Jeff. Hang me, if I an't afraid to carry this Bond. 

A Thouſand Pound! why Sir Simon wou'd as ſoon d 
art with a Thouſand Drops of his Hearu- tha 
lood; beſides tis dated, I find a great while ago, Re. 

and my Maſter to ſay nothing to me of it all this que 

while! there's Knavery in the buſineſs that's certain; 

J wiſh I was fairly got out of his Service, and had 

ſome little Employment equal to my Merit; but 

Merit, alas! Merit is quite neglected in this villanous 

Age. 

2 Oh, Mr. 7efery your Servant, I haven't (cen 

you this Age, I think. | 

Jeff. Oh, dear Madam, I'm proud you think the 
time ſo long. 

Viol. What Paper is that you have in your Hand 
there? a Billet-doux, I ſuppoſe. ory, 

Jeff. No, my fair one, I have broke off all Com- ind 
merce with Billet-doux; I'll never receive one again, WW +5 


but from you, Mrs. Violetta. I am fo entirely yours Mic; 
my 


it Out.. 


Bond. 
as ſoon 
Hearts 
ile ago, 
all this 
ertain; 
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my Dear, that I hate the very Sight of all the reſt of your 
dex. 

Viol. Ah, you flattering Creature; you was cer- 
tainly made for the Ruin of us Women. Well, 1 
have often thought it a horrid Shame, Mr. Jeffery, 
that one of your uncommon Abilities and Genius 
ſhou'd be condemn'd to the ferviie Buſineſs of a 
Valet de Chambre. 

Jeff. 'Tis very cruel, extremely cruel indeed, my 
Dear: But one muſt do as one can, when one is not 
born to do as one would. 

Viol. That's beautifully ſaid, but I muſt ſtill think 
it a very great Hardihip. What, a Perton of ſo many 
and ſo polite Accompliſhments ! 

Jeff. Ah, you flatter me, Mrs. Violetta. 

ol. So gallant. 

Jeff. You do me too much Honour, Madam. 

Viol. So diſcrcet. 

Jeff. Oh, ty, fy, vou ridicule me, indeed you do. 

Viol. To ſacrifice, out of pure Modeſty, the very 
Fiower of his Age to the Service of an ungratetul 
Maſter. 

Jeff. Ay, Pm too modeſt, I know I am much too 
modeſt ; but I can't help it; and he's as ungrateful, 
that's true enough; for I'm ſure I have receiv'd no 
Returns from him for all my Induſtry, but my daily 
quota of Kicks and Cuffs. 

Viel. Come, come, you muſt ſubmit to it no longer, 
| have better Fortune for you in view,; harkee, can 
you read ? 

Jeff. Why yes, tolerably well, if I take time to't. 

Viol. And write too, 

Jeff. Why ay, pretty nigh as well as read. 
iol. Good! You muſt know then, that there's a 
diſtant Relation of my Lady's that wants a Steward, 
row | am a great Favourite with him, and can per- 
ſuade him to any thing: You ſhall be the Man, Mr. 7ef- 
*h * isn't one of the wiſeſt Men of Quality that is 
mdced. 

Jeff. No, no, I don't ſuppoſe he is, he would not 


keep a Steward, if he was. 


F Viol. 
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Hic. But that will be never the worſe for you. 
Jeff. True, true, ſo that if I manage things but 
rightly, he may come to be my Steward at laſt ; but, 
Mrs. Yioletta, I muſt firſt ſtay till this Wedding be 


over. 
f 
V 


Viol. What Wedding? 

Jeff. Why between my Maſter and your young 
Lady, for my Wages you muſt know are aſſign'd me 
upon that. 

Viol. Your Maſter's a Knave, and you are imposd 
on, Mr. Jeffery : He marry my Lady! | 

FefF. Yes, yes, I have very good Reaſon to be con- , 
vinc'd of that; I have a Writing here in my Hand . 
ſigu'd by Sir Simon, that puts it beyond diſpute, no leb. 
than a thouſand Pound Penalty, my Dear. 

Visl. What, Sir Simon bind himſelf under that Pe. 
nalty ? Dear Mr. Feſfery, have a Care what you are 
about; if my Maſter's Name be to it, it is a Forger 
depend on't; and do you know what will become of Ml / 
you if it is found upon you? O dear! as cruel as ye. 
have prov'd to me, I ſhould break my Heart to ſee ye 


hang'd. 7 
Feff. Why truly, I have had ſome Suſpicions of tha Ml / 
kind, and tremble at the very Thoughts of it. Wal 


Viol. Leave his Service then directly, and get under myMor 
Lord's Protection. Well, but now pray let's caſt an Eye upon 
that ſame Bond you was ſpeaking of. | Taking the Bond 
{ J/ide.] Hah! O'my Lite 'tis my Maſter's Hand; Si 
this is fortunate indeed — harkee Mr. Jeffery, ſtep wiu Hou 
me into the Garden, and I'll put rev in a way ofWadc 


making both your own Fortune and mine. | Zxeuri 


i - 
i p — - Fl 7 — 
1 7 a — 
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Enter FLAMINIA and TRUE MORE. 


True. I EAR Flaminia, no Words can exprels my 
Gratitude, for your ſo generouſly overlook: 


ing a Raſhnets which Ican never forgive my (elf. : 
_— 
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* n Flam. I ſhan't forgive your making any more Apo- 
N * jogies; now I'm ſatisfy'd of the Cauſe of your Con- 
8 duct, I'm pleas'd at the Thoughts of ir. Jealouſy be- 
fore Marriage is as true a Mark of Love, as after- 

wards 'tis of Diſeſteem. | 
Dogs. True. Generous Creature! But I can't help bluſh- 
C Min, when I think how I have been impos'd on by 
ö hypocritical Villain; deluded by the bale Pretences 

MP3 of a vile Impoſtor. | 
Ham. There we have both been culpable alike; 
but who are always guarded againſt Treachery and 
Fraud? We ſhall have ample Revenge on him, 
however, — let us think of nothing now but which 
vay to open my Father's Eyes; O here comes Vio- 


JE Con- 
Hand 
no Ic 


_ " ea, we mult have her Aſſiſtance in it. 
— Enter VIOLETTA ard JULIO. 
ome of Viol. Soh! Now you look both of you, as if you 


rere come to your ſelves once more. I have had bleſ- 
ed Patients of you indeed. 

True, We won't forget our Doctor. 

Viol. But ſtay a little, you have another Pill to 
wallow yet, O here my old Maſter is bringing it 


as you 
ſee you 


of that 


ader my Mer you; but leave it to me, I'll gild it. 
N Enter Sir SIMON. 
e Bond 
Hand; Sir Simon. Heyday! Heyday! What are you all 


bout here, pray? O is it you, Sir, I thought I had 
ade you acquainted with my Intentions, and I 
atter'd my ſelf, Sir, that you would have obſery'd 
ma little more punctually. | 
True. | am no longer unacquainted, Sir, with the 
auſe of your ill Treatment of me; you have been 


ep with 
way ol 


[ Exeuri. 


I, led by the Artifice ofa crafty infinuating Villain, 

ho has baſely betray'd you under the Mask of 

RE. iendſbip; as I was caught in the ſame Snare my 

6 If, | know the better to diſentangle you, and if 
pr look u'll give me leave, Sir ——— 

yy Sir Simon. No, Sir, I won't give * leave, Sir; 

a Flan de me leave to tell you, Sir, that I am not a Man 


de contradicted, that I am both too Old and too 
T2 Wile 
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Wiſe to ſtand in need of a Tutor; and that I knoy 
the Gentleman I have fix'd on for a Son-in-law 9 
be a Man of Worth and Honour. 

Julio. Harkee, old Savage, you great Men are fi 
for nothing I find, but to make great Fools of; | 
tell you he is falſe, he isn't what he appears to be, 
and if we had him in our Woods 

Sir Simon. Hold your peace, Varlet, or I'Il——. 

Flam. But, Sir, will you give up your lelf to be 
made a Prey of? 

Sir Simon. Silence, Miſtreſs, I'll hear no more d 
vour Impertinence. 

True. Only hear me, Sir Simon. 


Sir Simon. No, no, no, I am not ſuch a Fool. / 
Fiol. Why, Sir, are you mad? k 
Sir Simon. You'll ſplit my Skull, you Slut. 

Viol Why, herc's the thing now? You won't k ; 
one ſpeak, and then quarrel with one for what o 
never intended to ſay. You imagine, I ſuppoſe, ! 
were going to ſay that this poor Mr. Out/ide hu 
undermin'd his Friend, deceiv'd you, and injur'd you 
Daughter; but we ſay no ſuch thing, all we fay i de 
that if any Man was to be convicted of ſuch a he 
haviour, he wou'd be a Villain, a Traytor, an In dr 
poſtor, a Scoundrel that ought to be flung out of th 4 
Window — Pray, Sir, isn't that true? Fat 

Sir Simon. Ay, ay, true; but what's that to t ne 
Purpole? I hope you won't ſay, Mr. Out/ide has don tha 
any thing like this. bot 

Viol. Oh, no, no, I don't ſay that; but if it we: Ns 

ol 


ſo that one could prove ſuch an Affair upon hin 
you'll give me leave to ſay, that he would be a ve 
infamous Fellow. 

Sir Simon. Idle Stuff; prittle, prattle; the thing! 
incredible, impoſſible. 

Julio. Impoſſible! Why, I can prove it on h 
my felt this very Moment; hear me now, and it 
don't, I'll give you leave to hang me up on tt 
higheſt Tree in your Country. 

Sir Sw#04. Out of my Preſence, Sirrah — Sta 
from before me, I tc!l you; have you the Impudene 
Blockhead, to ſtare me full in the Face? Fi 
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J. Peace, peace, Julio, you are miſtaken indeed. 
16 Out/ide is a Man of Honour and Siucerity, and has 
1 nothing but my Maſter's Welfare at Heart; I am 

aw tog rc on't: Nay, Madam, don't ſmile. What, tho? 
n are 6 7 body knows he's a mere Beggar, and has nei- 
Is of; tber a Foot of Land, nor an Ounce of Money in the 
f * World, and for that Reaſon affirm, tis for your 
sto BY Wealth only he would marry you: What's that to the 
purpoſe? I'il lay my Life now tis out of pure Friend- 
ſhip to my Maſter. 

Sir Simon, I don't underſtand what the Slut would 
be ar. 
Julio, Nor J neither, I'm ſure 3 nor I never ſhall 
underſtand what any of you would be at. Harkee, 
Viiletta, why do you talk at this rate? don't you 


Il——- 


If to be 


more o 


ol. know that he's a Knave, and that — 

Viol. Hold your Tongue, tis all a Miſtake , *tis all 
oa Envy, Sir; you know more than all of us put toge- 
„hat en ber; and if the whole World was to accuſe him, ſo 
ole, ou = approy'd of him, I ſhould ſtill think him 

pertect. 
257 Sir Simon. She ſays right; the Wench has more 


* p Senſe than I thought ſhe had. 
„.. For Inſtance now, they accuſe him of having 


ch a drawn you in to bind your felif, either to give him your 

| an 1M — 

okt Diughter, or to forfeit a thouſand Pound upon 
Filure of it: This they ſay was a villanous Trap, 


99 0 and meant to inſnare you. Now, I ſay, I am certain, 
„dar he would give you up the Bond this Moment, if 
nas do eee ES 
you deſir'd it ot him. 

Sir Simon. No doubt of it at all; I'll anſwer for 
that. 
Viol. Let us try him then; I'm ſure he won't refuſe 
it. He muſt be a perfidious Wretch indeed if he 
did: What ſay you, Mr. Truemore ? What ſay you, 


Madam ? 
True. 
8 , Flam. 8 To be ſure he would. 
on ol ol. And what ſay you, Sir? 
Sir Simon, I can ſwear that he would do it, as I 
F 3 can 


it wer 
on him 
e440 


thing! 
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can that all that is ſaid againſt him is nothing but 
Falſhood and Malice. 
True. You know but little of me, Sir; if you im- 
ine 
Sir Simon. I defire to know no more of you, Sir, il | 
Daughter, be you ready to marry Mr. Outſide this i 
very Night: After that, Sir, you may come hither, 
or let it alone, as you pleaſe; I ſhall not hang my W: 
ſelf for the Loſs; and ſo Good-by t'ye, Good-by 
t'ye. (Exit 
Flam. Oh, Truemore / | 
Viol. Fear nothing, Madam; the Attack was vi- 
gorouſly made; he was forc'd to leave the Field you 
und; let us after him, and give him no time to 
rally; ſtay you here, Julio, and if you ſhould ſee Outſide 
bring him to us. [ Ex, Flam. and Violet. Wt 
Julio. Ay, ay; if I fee him, I'll give him his own Wn 
for a Traitor as he is; O here he comes, I'm glad Mt 
of it. t 


Enter OUTSIDE. 


Ort. Soh! Now I think I am ſecure, and may MW" 
deſy Diſ.ppointment z Sir Simon is refolv'd to have us 
marry'd this very Evening, and the happy Hour {W** 
draws on apace. Phebys is hurrying down the Sky 
to his Theris's Arms, and I hope to riſe with him . 
to-morrow from my Flaminia's — O Julio, art thou 
here! come hither, Julio, T have a great Friendſhip ſh 
for thee, thou art an honeſt Fellow. 

Julio. Ay, and I with you were ſo too. m. 

Outſ. What doſt mean by that, Julio? in; 

Julio. Step in here and you'll know what I mean; 
there's my Maſter and Mrs. Flaminia are giving a WI 
fine Hiſtory of you to the old Savage within, and 
I'm only ſorry that Violetta's Fool enough to take 
your Part. 

Oulſ. Ade. ] Confuſton ! Truemore with 'em? I 
cread the Conſcquence; however I'm glad I have 
8 Vicletta o' my fide; ſhe's fond, I find, of this 

reaturez I can caſily win him over too, and that 
wil be a means of keeping her. [Zide.] Well, my 
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dear Julio, as Violetta's my Friend, I hope you'll be 
ſo too, and | 

Julio. Not I indeed; as well as I love Pioletta, I 
love my ſelf better, and won't do my ſelf ſo much 
Miſchief as to be falſe and treacherous. 

Outſ. Tis all Malice, Julio; J am highly injur'd, 
and am innocent of whatever they charge me with. 

Julio. It you are innocent, why are you afraid? 
Truth wants no Friend — For my part, I wiſh my 
Mind was as naked as my Hands and Face, and [ 
ſhould neither be aſham'd nor afraid of having it 
ſeen— But as for you, I know you to be falle; 
what ſay you to that, now? 

Ontſ. [_Afide.) Sdeath, I muſt take ſome other Me- 
thod with him Well, Julio, it I am what you think 
me, it is my Intereſt to be ſo, and I ought to follow 
that, you know; for you your ſelf juſt now own'd, 
that you lov'd no body ſo well as your ſelf. Now 
ſuppoſe I cou'd make it thy Intereſt to join with me? 

Julio. How, what's that? Can it be any Man's In- 
tereſt to be baſe, falſe and diſhonourable ? 

Ouiſ. Pſha, pſha! Thoſe are only bugbear Names 
to trighten Fools with; the wiſe and diſcerning only 
laugh at 'em. 8 

Julio. Bleſs me, what a Country am I got into? 
What ſhameleſs Animals am I brought amongſt? I 
ſhall certainly be devour'd by ſome ot 'em at laſt. 

Out/. Come, come, Julio, be guided by me and I'll 
make thee happy; aſſiſt me in my Project of marry- 
ing Flaminia, and thou ſhalt wallow in Gold. 

Julio. tell you, Friend, I'll have none of your Gold; 
what ſhould I do with your Gold? g 

Outſ. Do any thing, cv'ry thing, all things, my 
dear Julio; it ſupplies all the Defects both ot Body 
and Mind; and will purchaſe ev'ry thing that's valu- 
able in Life, Titles, Honour, Fame, Friends and 
eyen Miſtreſſes. 
Julio. Ay! and could I purchaſe my Honeſly with 
It again? | 

Outſ. The Reputation of it which is the ſame thing; 
crery body will think you honeſt, if you are but rich, 

F — Julio. 
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Julio. Bur ſhall I think my ſelf ſo? 

Ont. What's that to the Purpole, pr'ythee ? 

Julio. How! could other People's Thoughts make 
me happy when I condemn my elf? Go, go, you're 
a Fool, I tell you. 

Ozut/. Thou art the Fool ro think me fo; *tis no- 
thing but the Prejudice of thy poor Education. 

Julio. No, Friend, *tis the Prejudice of Nature and 
Reaſon, yours is the Prejudice of Education : you 
muſt have tutor'd your felt with a Vengeance betore 
you could breax your Nature, and get rid of all 
Truth and Honeſty thus — Harkee, don't you hate 
and deſpiſe your ff now? wou'dn't you be glad if 
any Body would cut your Throat for you, hey? 

Outſ. No, Sir; but I ſhall cur yours for you, if 
nothing elſe will do | Drawing his Sword | Promiſe 
me this Moment, to comply with what I ask, or thy 
Life ſhall be the Forteir. 

Julio. Lookee, Friend, I am no more to be frighted 
out of my Honeſty, than to be flatter'd out of it, for 
I belicve you are as great a Counterteit in your Cou- 
rage as in your Friendſhip for that, matter, and one is 
no more to be iear'd, than the other to be depended— 
However, take my Life if it will do you any 
good, for I'm ſure, it I was to be the Villain you'd 
have me, *twould do me no good afterwards. 

Out/. *Sdeath, I ſhall be corrupted by him if! 
hearken to him any longer; fly my Sight then thi 
Moment, or I'll hew thee piecemeal. 

Julio. With all my Heart, I defire to have nothing 
more to ſay to you I aſſure you — But harkke, 
Friend, I fancy you won't be able to fly your own 
Sight, and much good may d'ye with ſuch ſcandz 
ious Company. [ Exit 

Oz/. What ſhocking Truths has that Creature ut- 
ter'd ! How divine a Bliſs is conſcious Innocence 
But hold, I muſtn't be preach'd out of my Purpoſe: 
by a Natural. Curſt, curſt Fortune, a few Hour: 
more, and I had been out of thy Power. Howeveß 
it I am diſcover'd, I have not loft every thang, 1 
thouland Pound will help alleyiate my Grief, They 
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tell you, I don't believe a Word on't. 


endeavour, I ſuppoſe, to get this Pledge from me if 
they can, but there J ſhall be a Match for em. 1] 
muit find out Jeffery this Moment, and ſee that it be 
ſaſe. Ha! here they are upon me! How ſhall I 
eſcape? I tremble at the very Sight of Truemore ; 
bur I muſt ſtand it now and brave it out to the beſt 
Advantage, | 


Enter Sir SIMON, TRUEMORE, JULIO, 
FLAMINIA, and VIOLETTA. 


Viol. Oh, here he is — Now, now we ſhall ſee; 
now we'll ſhew them how they are miſtaken in the 
Man, Sir; they ſhall ſee how readily he will give up 
the Bond now. 

True. Can the Villain have Confidence enough to 


ſtand my Preſence ? *Sdeath the very Sight of him will 
unſheath my Sword. 


Euter OUTSIDE. 
Sir Simon. Oh, Mr. Outſide, I'm glad you are here, 


that you may vindicate yourſelf; they have been 
peſtering me with ſuch horrible Lies of you, that 
I'm almoſt aſham'd to tell you of 'em; of your in- 
uring them, and impoſing upon me, forlooth, whom 
you know never was to be impos'd on in my Life— 
But ſtill they go on, you have ſeduced me truly, they 
ſay, to give you an unreaſonable Bond, which you 
know was nothing more than neceſſary, and that if I 
was to ask you to give it me up you'd be chok'd, 
they ſay, before you'd do it; but I don't believe 'em; 
no, no, I don't believe a Word on't. 


Outſ. | Afide.] Soh, 'tis as I fear'd, tis well I've 


got my Bond ſecure, I ſhould make buc a ſcurvy Fi- 


gure here elſe. 
this is talking very ſpeciouſly, but I ſee through your 
Aim, Sir, and gueſs whom I may thank here for it; 
but the Bait is too groſs, Sir, to ſurpriſe me into the 


Snare, 


Very well, Sir, I underſtand you, 


Sir Simon. Lack, lack, I only ſpeak after them, I 
Out.. 
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Out ſ. J deſire, Sir, we may break off this diſagree. 
able Converſation, and ſince you give ear to every 
Slander —— 

True. Sir, Sir, can you deny your Treachery? can 
you fee me without bluſhing, and 

Outſ. No more of this, it you pleaſe, Sir; I ſhall 
take another time to explain my ſelf to you and for 
you, Sir Simon, ſince you treat me in this ſcandalous 
manner, ſince you think to bubble me, make a Tool 
of me, I know what Meaſures to take— I am here, 
by your Appointment, ready and willing to take your 
Daughter : If you think proper to give her me, well— 
jf not, you know the Terms between us. 

True. Soh! 

Viol. I find I was miſtaken a little in this Affair, Sir, 

Out ſ. Every Man ought to have his own—you have 
your Daughter, and I my thouſand Pound at leaſt 
will have ſoon. 

Julio. Oh lud, oh lud, oh lud! what a Rogue is 
here? all our Woods cou'dn'c furniſh the Fellow of 
him. 

Viol. What can a body ſay to this now, Sir? 

Sir Simon. I can ſay nothing at all, I hear nothing 
at all, I ſee nothing at all, nor I underſtand nothing 
at all— Why, you horrible, flagitious a— a— a— 
Flatterer, I can ſay nothing worſe I'll flea the 
Villain alive, and—— 

Drawing his Sword, they prevent him. 

True. Good Sir Simon, forbear, he's a Wretch too 
vile for your Notice, he breathes Infection, and to 
__ with him would be contending with the Peſti- 

ENCE, 

Outſ. Truce, with your Invectives, ſweet Sir, or you 
may be made to anſwer em: As for you, you poor 
ridiculous, old, conceited Bubble, I ſhall fight it out 
with you in Veſtminſter-Hall. 

Sir Simon. Well, well, if I ſhould loſe my thouſand 
Pound I ſhall come cheaply off, to get rid of ſuch 
a Villain at the ſame time. 

Ozi/. If you are ſatisfy'd, Sir, I am, I aſſure you, 
and ſo Gentlemen and Ladies your moſt obedient— 
Ha, ha, ha! Vill. 
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Viol. Hold, Sir, ſtay one Moment, I have a Secret 
to let you into that may be of conſiderable Service 
to you When you have Cunning enough to get 
Bonds from any body, for the future, have the Cun- 
ning too to keep *em in your own Poſſeſſion I think 
this is the Writing you ſeem to depend on ſo much, 
and thus I return it to the injur'd Donor. 

Omnes. Hah ! 

Outſ. Perdition ! I'm betray'd. 

Sir Sizzon. How! my dear Bond, my ſweet Bond, 
my precious thouſand Pound, art thou come to 
me again? I'm glad to ſee thee with all my Heart, let 
me hug thee, let me kiſs thee. | 

Viol. You ought rather to kiſs me, Sir, for get- 
ting it. 

& Simon. Adad, and ſo IT will, tho' J han't kiſs'd 
any body for this forty Year. A iſing Violetta.] O'm 
Troth *tis a ſweet Wench, I could kiſs her again wit 
all my Heart. a 

Viol. That's more than I can ſay by you I'm ſure. 

Julio. Well, Friend, you ſee now what all your 
falle Doings and fair Speeches have brought you to: 
Hearkee, if I might adviſe I would have you go and 
live in our Woods for ſome time, and learn, tor the 
future to ſpeak as you think, you'll then have no oc- 
caſion to look ſo pitiful and filly as you do now. 

Sir Simon. No, no, take my Advice, d'ye hear, Mr. 
Sugar-Lips, and now you are ſet free from this Bond 
get one of another ſort, and tie yourſelf up to the 
hiſt Tree you come at. 

Viol. Well, I wonder how you can triumph over 
the Diſtreſs'd in this manner; for my part I pity the 
poor Gentleman heartily, and I really think, Sir, you 
ſhould give him his Bond again, or put him out of his 
Pain ſome other way. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

During theſe Speeches they ſurround him, and he 
ſiruggles to get from them. | 

Out. | Breaking from them.] Furies, give me way, 
or I'll force my Paſſage, and may endleſs Anguiſn, 
Shame and Confuſion be the Portion of you all. LExit. 
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Sir Simon. Well, Mr. Truemore, I own I have been 
in the wrong, and I'm quite aſham'd on't, but I 
give you my Daughter directly, and I hope that will 
make fome amends for my unworthy Treatment ot 
you; and tho' you have had the Misfortune to loſe 
part of your Wealth, Ill give her enough to make 
both of you happy. | | 

True. If there was no Obſtacle to my Withes, Sir, 
but the Report of my ill Fortune, I could ſoon have 
remov'd it, for I aſfure you the Loſs by the Ship. 
wreck is all a Fiction, and ſpread abroad by me only, 
to prove more eſfectually the Sincerity of Flaminia“ 
Affection. 

Sir Simon. Well, I ask a thouſand Pardons, Mr. True. 
more, endeavour to forget my Behaviour, do— A), 
do, Mr. Truemore, I meant you no ill tor my part, in 
the leaſt, but I look'd on you as a half ruin'd Man, 
and for ſuch a one, the fewer he has to provide for, 
the better— In that Caſe a Wife would only have 
ruin'd you t'other half; here, take my Daughter as 1 
Surety of our future Friendthip, and Heav'n bleſs you 
both together. 

True. With Tranſport I receive the lovely Pledge. 

Viol. Right, right, now, this is ſomething like, hey, 
Madam? This is all as it ſhould be, is it not, Mr. 
Truemore ? 

Sir Simon. But, hearkee, Violetta, by what Means 
didft thou get me this Bond again, hey ? 

Viol. By the ſame means, Sir, that he got it from 
you— almighty Flattery, Sir. I wheedled the Servant 
out of his Maſter's Knavery, as the Maſter wheedled 
you out o' your Senſes. 

Sir Simon. Well, thou art an excellent Wench, and 
ſhalt be richly rewarded. I could almoſt find in my 
Heart to marry her my {elf for it. 

Viol. Yes, that would be a rich Reward indeed. 

True. Here's honeſt Julio too, has been of Service 
to us. 

Flam. He muſtn't go neither without his Reward. 
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ulio. IJ want no Reward, for my part, if you'll on- 
ly let Violetta there be mine, that's all I defire, 

Flam. I am willing, if Foletta gives her Conſent. 

Viol. Lard, how can I poſſibly think of that? what 
hall I do with the harmleſs thing? I'm afraid he 
wou'd not know what to do with me neither. 

Julio. O never fear that, dear Siſter Savage. 

Viol. However, Madam, fince you command, I muſt 
obey, I think— But there will be Money wanting on 
this Occaſion; are you rich, Julio? 

Julio. No, I'm poor — So my Maſter tells me, 
but for my part, I know nothing of the matter. 

Viol. How wilt thou maintain a Wife then, and 
rovide her with Clothes and other Requilites ? 

Julio. Clothes, why, ſhe thall do as we do in our 


Country, go without any. 

Flam. O ty! 

Julio. Well, if that won't do, ſhe ſhall have mine, 
and I'll go without any my ſelt. 

True. But this is not allow'd in our Country. 

Julio. No — well, Harkee, Violetta, do you love 
me ? = 

Viol. Why, ay, I think I do begin not to diſlike 
thee much. | N 

Julio. Come along with me then, I'll take you 
to a Country where we ſhall have no need of Mo- 
ney to make us happy, nor Laws to make us wile; 
our Friendſhip ſhall be all our Riches, and Reaſon our 
only Guide; we may not lay a great many fine things 
bur we'll rake care to do 'em. 
| Flam. Don't be uneaſy, you ſhall have 7;oleita, not- 
withſtanding your Poverty; I'll take care of you, you 
hall want for nothing. 

Julio. Let us hear no more then of your Laws, your 
Arts, or your Sciences, for they are good for nothing, 
by what I have ſeen yer, but to give Knaves an Advan- 
tage over honeſt Men, and Fools Authority over wile 
ones No, no, let us go, and enjoy our ſelves, and 
be as happy as Nature and Common: Senſe can make 


Us. 
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True. Bravely ſaid, honeſt Julio, we'll all endeavour 
the ſame; and let us reſt convinc'd from this Ex. 
ample, That tho' Fraud, Artifice and Flattery, 


Like dazling Meteors, with falſe Lights, awhile 
May the benighted Traveller beguile; 

Paſs a few Moments, and they're ſure to fail, 
W hilt Truth and Virtue to the laſt prevail. 
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Spoke by Mrs. CLI VE. 


E T's fee — I've got two Epilogues To- day, 
Suited as you ſhould Damn or Save this Play. 
Hold! which is this? the damn'd One! ay, that's it, 
The propereſt now, I think What ſays the Pit? 
I told him how 'twou'd be, ſtill he went on, 
At laſt indeed he gladly would have ſneak'd away, but 
things were too far gone. 
What did you mean? ſaid I —— I meant no Ill, 
I've pleas'd before, and hop'd to do fo ſtil] : 
I1l- judging Mortal! pleas'd indeed before 
For that, you know, you'll damn him ten times more. 
You treat poor Poets as you treat your Wives, 
Are wondrous fond at firſt, then plague 'em all their Lives; 
And, troth, were I in their Place, I'd {till write, 
As Wives ſtill talk and wrangle out of Spite. 
But ſtay 'tis time to think what I muſt do. 
With theſe twin Epilogues — Why ay, that's true. 


[Going forward.] But, Gentlemen and Ladies, as I was 
oſſurd this Play was certainly to be Damn'd, I have 
culy ſtudied one of the Epilogues; however if, contrary 
to all Expectation, it ſhould chance to ſucceed, PII have 
the other ready by the Authors Night. But now hear 
what a furious Taking the poor MortaPs in; he ſuppoſes 
his Play is damn'd you muſt remember. 


Ye cruel bloody Criticks of the Pit, 
Who kill and quarter all that you think fit, * 
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Tis a hard Caſe when a poor Wretch has ſweat, 
And rack'd his Brain to make a Play compleat, 
And we, to get it up, come ſhiv'ring hither, 
Thro' Cold and Wet for Forty Morns together, 
Not to be heard at laſt. - Well, 'tis our Care, 
Our conſtant Toil to pleaſe the Brave, and Fair: 
Ladies, our Bard, with humble Rev'rence, ſays 
Chiefly for You he has written all his Plays; 
Cautious that no looſe Scenes ſhould c'cr appear, 
Or Line be ſpoke which you might bluſh to hear; 
By Virtuous Arts he always ſtrove to pleaſe, 

And ſcorn'd to make your Pleaſure your Diſcaſe: 
Your Pardon then at leaſt he hopes to have, 


Who never did Cor:dcmn when you might Save: 


Were ſure you cannot ſee a guiltleſs Play 

Judg'd, Caſt, and Executed in one Day: 

Come and Reprieve it ſome few Nights, and then, 
Gad! we'll defy the World to keep away the Men; 
So Ladies, if you ſmile, To-morrow will be acted 
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